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8 Gen People ill TY 
doubt not) be deſirous of 
knowing the Author of theſe 


Poems, as well as the reaſon why 
they make their public appear- 


ſiſtent with What I oe rt de- 
— ceas d friend, * them. 
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_ © ance; I will, as far as is con- 
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| WG. iv ) 
"Moſk of the following. pieces 
were wrote by a young gentle- 
man of great worth, who from 
his earlieſt years nd a promiſ- 
ing Genius for polite literature, 
and had he liv'd, would no doubt 
have made a ſhining hgure.---But 
J will not detain the public with a a 
panegyric on the virtues of my 


friend; let it ſuffice to know, 
that he died before he was two 


and twenty, and among many 


dbther tokens of reſpect, left me 


ſeveral papers of his own writ-⸗ 
ing: Tae, ſays he (on his death- 
be) to me, tale this beſt legacy 
that I can beſtow," this deareſt 
© proof of . my love: and friendſhip 
or thee, this (pointing to the 
papers) was the amuſement of my - 
re hours, however ee, ; 
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| 8 K ; 5 e pe | 
os. yet ee f ſpent : 2 ; ſome 
of them more immediately concern 
yourſelf ; in thoſe, tho” you may 
fd. nothing to give go bigh 
notion of my wit and imgenuny, 
54 the ſincerity of my friendſhip 
they muſt give the moſt unqueſ- 
tionable proof------Saying theſe 
words he died, and left me but 
too ſenſible of my loſs. Some 
time after his desch as I was in- 
dulging myſelf in reading over 
the papers he had left me, 1 
found in thoſe eſpecially, that 
touch'd on friendſhip, ſomething 
ſo ſublime and noble, and at the 
ſame time ſo eaſy and natural, as 
made me think ſuch a preſent —_ 
could never prove unacceptable 
- | to all true lovers of virtue; and 
. cho ey wa d his maſterly | 
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pen to finiſh IRR I did not | 
doubt but the beauties: would 

| fo far outweigh the blemiſhes, as 
to e 3 8 excule for publiſh- 
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7 John Airey, Eſa; 9 ; 
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Mr. Airey. Beit ot ag | 
Mr. Atkinſon, K 55 
Mr. Acton. A . 
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Mr. Albert. | 8 forts 
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Lady Codrington, + 
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William Wharton, Eſq; ;, 
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Mrs. Wiſe. 
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Anonimous. 


The Rev. Mr. Wilkinſon. 


The Rev. Mr. Waſtell. 


Richard Warton, Eſq; - 


Mr. Williams. 


Stephen Watſon, Eſq; - 
Mr. Wallis. 


Edward Ward, Eſq; 


The Rev. Mr. Wilſon. 


Anonimous. 


Mr. White charch. - 
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The Rev. Mr. Webb. 
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MARRIAGE of Miſs . 4 


0 [ANA weep, in mournful ſighs complain, 


7 Thy beauteous nymph forſakes thy train. 
= 2 See from Cytherea's' igfove;, 2 
[ The little wanton infant, Love 7 
With ſtretch” d-out pinions ine the verdant plain! 3 


— 


See from her green, 
Love s beauteous Queen 
_ Prepares to move, oo of 5 
5 FM / Whilſt 


/ | * 
2 MISCELLANIES, 
Whilſt hand in hand | 
The Graces ſtand 27 
Around the love-fick ſwain! 
See! the conſents, " 
Ih be nymph relents, 
She hears his ardent prayer! 
See Hymeneal torches riſe, 


| Their crackling flames 0 erſpread the ſkies! 
See the infant urchin ſtand 
With bright Venus hand in hand! : 
See the Muſes aſſembled to make up the throng, 
Fil. d with extatic fire, 
EKindled with ſoft deſire ; 
Perplex'd, confus'd they hear her heav'nly ſong! 
| | Tir'd of her ſtate, the virgin maid 
| | Neglects her crook, forſakes her ſhade, 
bid And leaves her native plain. 
1 Whilſt tranſported with pleaſure , 
| : He gazes on his Treaſure, 


She yields and conſents to the ſwain. 
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65 
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No vain ambition eber diſturb d icy reſt, 
Riches in vain 
| Attemapt. „ Wl £ 
Merit alone could move her * br 


Swain learn to know thy beauteous . 


Leſt Death her charms; decay: 


But ſee—Behold her more exalted mind, 
The maſter- piece of nature !—ſure-deſign'd , 


That ſhe — rule, and lordly man obey! 


| . Kos endo 09's, 
No longer, Cupid, boat 10 art, | 
No longer — ans, 
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3 — 
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Twas not for love that ſhe n 5 bi 


Her former happy ſtate; 
Twas reaſon made her tender . 
With {kill perform the lover's n 

= pity to un 
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4 MISCELLAWNIE'S. 
ON BEING DEBIR 'D A 
Nun, L 
| | 7 
To write Verſes to Miſs 1 7 
einn tir Wette 05: nul 3.4 A 
t UGH=—do yoo think that I can write? ; N 
P. Can my dull, ſenſeleſs verſe delight? F 
No, if you are to mirth inclin'd, e SF 3 
Let comic Swift relax your mind D 
Or if you're more devoutly giv'n 5 I 
Let Nelſon raiſe your ſoul to beav'n ml 0 4 \ 
But if you're neither dull nor gay J 
And chuſe to throw one hour away, } 
Can I deny; @ ſmall. a taſk ? f 
| can I: refuſe you when you | aſk? ! ] 
No, I ſhould: then - ve „„ 
And prize you at too low-a rate: lol | 
An action it would be moſt baſe . | 
Thus to deſpiſe the chagrin caſe 3 5 . a 
I could not be ſo vile a wretch, 
Not ® Forum __ gle etch} 
You 
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MISC ELLANIE S. ' 


Wow ſce that La Fontaine prevails, 
And how I ſibble for the tales. 


Learn to be * and you'll know, 


Content s the greateſt pliſs below. 5 


Live in your ſelf, from all — 


And learn to huſband well each hour; 


. 
— n 


| 


Not after aught uncertain | roam, Roe 
For true content is found at Home! OV: 1 

Live happy with your preſent fore, rf) ; 7 Hl . A 
Nor fondly hanker after e oo 
Leſt like the dog that croſs'd' the brock 


With mutton from the pantry hook, FLY. ö wh 1 
You ſhould-the phantom'd ſhade ſurvey, \ | 
Ang loſe the product of the day; yy 80 
He chopp d with haſte, nor longer ſtay'd, | 
But left the ſubſtance for 4 made. e 

Far from his caſe may your life be, _ 
May you moft unconcern 'dly fee 
Thoſe airy phantoms of the {kies, 
And all extrinſic worth deſpiſe, 
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Being compell'd to leave T---- — 
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No more will I thy phantom d ſhade purſue: ; 
No longer ſhall thy 1 radiant beams 3 

To mock my fancy and delude the eyes: 

5 Too much, alas! have TI thy votary been, 471 

| Too long have 10 ay airy phantoms n 
| Adieu thou cou ner, Hope! Deſpair thall be, 
A friend, a parent. to 2 wretch like We: [5 
Rouze, rave my, heart, their proffer d gf diſdain 


Know thou art born to ſuffer endleſs pain. Bf . h 


e they tay, Fan. eaſe a wretched Nis — 
And frantic ſwains therein a pleaſure find: 


Can muſic's charms aſſwage my endleſs gf? 7 R 
Sooner may rocks and waves afford relief. 

Ves for the preſent it may eaſe my pain, 

But more impetuous bring it back again. 


gy oh! POETRY "OR alien! 


4 


Oh all ye pitying powers my prayer regard, 


And let my virtue meet ſome ſmall reward. 


Let innocence like mine find ſome relief, 
And add ſome balſam to aſwage my "grief. 


But huſh—poor wretch! ah whither do I firay, 
Why with the torrent am I driv'n away! 


Forbear thy grief Know thop muſt here r remain, 
And live below to ſuffer endleſs pain, 
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PE TIF © mM 
Rant me but this, oh all ye powers divine, 
Riches and power and grandeur 1 reſign. 


1 me but live contented r my 3 
Nor ever wiſh to make that little mark, © OTH 
All vain ambition let me lay aſide, * 3 | 
And from 1 heart for ever * pride, 
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1 MISCELLANTB 8 
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And miake my 8 affable nah i l Hof 
Courteous to all, and to my friends ſincere 
To parents dutiful, and kindred dear 
Let me for ever follow virtue's ways, 

To follow virtue is the greateſt aer il vg 
Above all others let me prize my friend; | 
Firm to my truſt, and conſtant to the end: 
Grant me but this, ye powers, I aſk.no more, 


/ 


For this I prize above the greateſt ſtore, 
ET | | 5 5 
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N- more Riphzan | ſhows © 'erſpread the land, 


No more the i icy pools ſtagnated ſtand : 
Behold they melt—ſce how they thaw away, 


And diſappear before approaching day | 
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On the Birth Day of Miß 'R- — —— = - 
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See Philomel renews her warbling frains ! 


See gentle B- = in cadence ſoft complains 7 - 


See uniyerſal harmony appear, 
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And ſylvan. graces: "_ in the e 
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To ti ws Na requires an e pen, 
And might employ the nobleſt ſons of men. 
But what have I to Jo with airy praiſe, 1 8 


To tune my lyre to ſuch exalted lays ? 


'Tis pleaſing truth in ruſtic dreſs array 'd, 


And native innocence muſt pleaſe the maid. 
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a _— ** as 


—But ſee, behold the rifing morn appears, 
And every ſcene a chearful luſtre Wears. 


See Cytherea from her warts grove. 


Attended by che graces and by love, 
For once neglect the cool, refreſhing ſhads\, 


And Pay the honours due to ſuch a maid! 
All nature ſeems—but drop thy. fulſom Pen, 
Nor & er attempt to foar ſo high again; 


Since tis in vain, and all that thou canſt ſay 
Can add no brightneſs to the glorious day. 
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May POPE 3 TY 


And crown thy goodneſs wilh a wer n. 99 
1 | May no misfortunes Ser torment. thy breaſt, 


Nor no corroding cares diſturb thy _; 


May joys untainted be thy Belbeber; 
And may the gods 118 uperior war been 


Miſs Mu when i in the Country. 


FF 3 : 


** a Gentleman, 


a6 W.. dancing of Jigs rev wore out "Ay | 


ſhoes'; 
With playing at romps I've tore my black sens "I 
At whiſt and at brag my money 1 loſe; 


— How unlucky was I to leave the dear town! 
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MISCELLANATES = 


EXxTEM TORE ANSW 773 
7 70 the foregoing, | 
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Mittaken man 1—could Sylvia mourn 
M Her ſhatter'd ſhoes to tear? 
How could ſhe think her luck would turn ? 

The gown _ old muſt. 1 wear. 

1 „ 
"How, when "IR aſk d, ch m dey? EH 
Twas time to bid adiet :- 268K 

"Tis. Daphne 8 part, you know, 0. R 
path to _ Tao 1b art BD 
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With A Copy of Venous on rannten, 


v #35 2s 43 .& 


'CCEPT thoſe Lines which, I have ala 
ſince F if ow oth 

But des ill now could fn ths ral rind. 

Oh i 
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"os MISCELLANIES. 
Oh may the piece be ſo exactly done, 


As from your mouth each line may ſeem to come e 


Oh may T hit che meaning of your Heart, 7, 
And play at once the {kilful, Friendly part 


But how can 1 cer 4 of gaining praiſe,. 


Since 'tis "oO _ * 2 tune OP . 


o * 
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D Roceed Eliza, 10 ** ſeilful ways, 
And gain e 

No doubt you've read of Philomela's fat 

| Her baniſhment, and poor unhappy ſtate ; ; 

How ſhe at once happy wretch! remain d 

Of ſpeech bere and evely. virtue ſtain” d: 

No tongue had the 70 paint her deep diſtreſs, 

Nor ought remain: d to give her wrongs redreſs, 


Ed 


Her artful needle was her fole K 


The only comfort to ny her wy 
110 
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once aſtoniſhment = | 


PR | 


vl oa 1 „ 
MISCELLANIES. 13 
Vet ſhe by that her raviſhment could give 
80 much to life, that it eien ſeem'd to live: 
By that- was Progne her fad ſtory told, 1 


The nen er. _ each fad crime unfold, 
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achne too born of a Lydian race, 5 1 
Could in the loom each various ſtory trace. 15 5 2 vs 
80 fkilful i in her work the nymph appear d. 
That ſhe nor mortal, nor immortal fear dt: 
Pallas heard this—and with revenge ſhe cries, 

What shall a mortal bear away the prize? 
| No—to her lonely cottage III repair, „ 
And viſit this preſumptuous human fair. 0 
Thus ſpoke the goddeſs—and to Lydia flies, 
And at her loom the careful maid eſpics. | Hh 
Arachne firſt with more than common art | | 
| Diſplays her ſhuttle, and perfoins\ her van OS —_ 
With ſuch dexterity, that Pallas ſays, nA 
Of mortal maids be thine the greateſt praiſe, 
Goddeſs attempt—know I thy power diſdain , 

1 thou ſhouldſt conquer, then be mine the ſhame J 


i MISCELLAN run 
For know; no equal I can ever bear, 
T'll conquer now, Gr ever hence 8 


Take then thy doom Minerva thus replies, 
Gee the laſt LIl not ſubmit, the cri) 


Let a ſmall ſpider s R thy pride contain, 
And may thy former pleaſure prove thy pain. A 


80 ſpoke the goddeſs, with an awful air, = 


And {orgies thus the heav' oly fair. 


er. „ 
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No. longer, Od, "hou Rene 8 Kill, 
Nor. with Her curious work thy volumes fl; 


Know that 3 in Britain lives a maid more ar. 5 5 


Nor could | Arachne ry er with her OM: 
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oh bad thy Pale gen Eliza's $ power, np 
And how | her hand embroider d every . 
No doubt in Juſtice ſhe would | quit the field, 
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No coat thy D—s airy- turrets riſe, 
Tg charm the heart' and captivate. the 3 


— 


. * 
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Is paſt!—the dear deluſtve dream is fled,, 
And fable; ſorrow hovers o er my bau 


No more thy S—— in cadence ſoſt as. 1 
No more thy ſongſters pleaſe with chearful trains? 
But huſh—ſure ſome intruding noiſe L hear! 


Some town's acquaintance hiſpers in my eat, 


*, Forget thy ſorrows and thy Vill diſdain; 


| Forget my forrows!—oh ye powirs above, 
How can the turtle e er forget the dove ? 
She (void of reaſon) can her lover mourn, 
And penſive fit to wait his wiſh'd return: 


And then ſhall I my beauteous fair reject, 


And all her conſtancy and truth neglect ! 


1 


14 
Ti 


Can 


e Court the gay tow: and flight. the rural . 5 „ 
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„ 18 CE, LEA I 8 
Can I forget that pleaſing place where late 
So free from care I ſpent a happy ſtate; 


Poſleſs'd of all that heav'n itſelf could grant, 


And nothing coveting did nothing want? 


wr Qu an r. K 4 
4 . . / 


My friends, alas! for ever I will 1 ) 


Oh when will that dear happy time return 


a... 8 1 + WET PL. 3 PEP Wo 28 2 12 *. mn : 
When will my friends their conſolation give! © | 


And when ſhall I poſſeſs'd'of er live l yn 
Oh gracious heaven my petition hear, 1 0 
And to thy humble votary lend an ear: > oT 


Let me, in whatſoever Nation, find 10 J 


A real happy and contented mind 2 
Let gratitude my honeſt heart inſpire,” Aud auf 


And kindle: in my foul a friendly fire: 
Then tho by boiſt'rous waves I and be toſs'd 
On Thule or on Lybia's burning s 
Vet ſtill I'll Hope, and in that hope T'll le, 
That nothitig is too great for thee to give. 
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+ þ DAMON and ALEXIS, 
Damon: 12106 
LEXIS l—ah why mourns my fellow 88 
Why in this merry 1 month ſo dull a ſtrain? 
fats make thy plaint, b _ 
. W > > © TOP 
Ah Damon, why ſo gay * 
Thy ill-tie d mirth ſuits not my mournful lay, 
I'm ready to'deſcribe—be you to hear, | 
N And to my ſtory lend a liſt' ning ear. 
« 2 Sylvia, the faireſt of her Sex is gone! 
| D Dawson 
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18 MISCBLLANIES. 


wt - Damon. - 


Ve empty caverns hear = diſmal moan ! 

=_ Ye falling accents echo on the ſhore, 

" a Ye hills and mountains her fad loſs deplore! CT 
1 And is dhe faireſt of her fex no more? 

ALEXIS. 

4 ſaw che heav'nly mould ftretch'd on the green, 
And (if you'll truſt me) ne'er on earth was ſeen 2 
800 fine a form: for ſtill that form remained 5 


Beauteous and like her heav nly ſoul, unſtain d. 


Not Death himſelf, in all his grim array, „ 
Could from her face her beauty ſnatch away : | 
She triumph'd over death, and when he came Ts 

© Rectiv'd his ſummons, and remain'd the fim. 


The fylvan Nymphs, with whom ſhe us'd to play, 
1 melancholy hours will Paſs their time away ;/ 

Nay the whole pariſh may her loſs deplore, 

For ſhe was kind to friends, to rich and Poor. 

The warblin g linnet, which to me the left, 

Strove to live chearful of it's friends bereft; 

But ah too ſoon the heavy loſs deſery'd, 


Got o er one day, but lik'd it not and dy'd! 
Damon 5 
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MISCELLANUES; 


Damon. 


Sufficient reaſon for: thy grief I find, 


Such forrow might depreſs a heav'nly mind: 
But ſee the torches light -the oorps 2 


. 19 


And all the church-yard's: crouded with the throng. 


Come, with the ſwains let us have equal 


are, 


And to the grave attend the beatuteous; fair. + wag 
For we no more that heav'nly face ſhall ſee, 


THY we be happy for "—_ 


- ALERXIS.: 


* 8 
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Till "Ng thou bleſſed, heav'nly form farewell); F, 


Reſt thou contented, for be ſure we! 'll tell WWII, 


Wo hy praiſes to the world —ſince thou'rt no more, 1 
There's not a ſwain but ſhall thy loſs deplore, . 
And mournful accents ſound from ſhore to ſhore..'} - 
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3 very good and mem friend W. p. E. 75 
"2 G my friend * tribute of 15 ey 
A* friendſhip's ſacred name I tune my * 
How fooh can death our greateſt hopes deſtroy, 
How ſoon he's robb'd me of my greateſt al 
My happineſs, my pleaſure now is flown 
Since you my friend, my deareſt friend, are gone. 
How ſoon alas! you quit your friends below, 
| 1 A g And leave them buried in one heap of woe ! 
= 1 How ſhall the father for his ſon complain 5 
How can thy neareſt friend Gd tears refrain! n 
Thrice happy youth—no doubt but thou art bleſ I d 
| By all belov'd, and by thy friends careſs'd. 
Thy father now may ſeek another ſon, 
Since thou, his poly hope, his "m7 Joy, art gone. 
Thy 
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5 MISC E LLANI BS „ 
Thy years tho tender, yet thy virtues bright, 
Shone with one clear uninterrupted light, 
Thy temper gen'rous,- affable and free, 
Each noble virtue ſhey'd itſelf in thee. 
Native ſimplicity adorn'd thy heart, 
And ſhew'd a temper free from craft and art. 
Perhaps e'en now in yon high heav'n you're bleſs d, 
Beloy'd by angels as by men careſs'd [ 
Yet for a moment leaye the realms above, 
And let this action more thy friendſhip prov. 
Deſcend one moment and theſe verſes take, 1 
The laſt dear tribute that a friend can make. f Es 5 
Tho' cruel fortune $ left me here behind, = 
Expos'd alas! to every blaſt of wind . 
. Yet pitying heav'n may her vorary hear, 
And to my juſt petition lend an ear. 5 
Oh may I leave this earth and ſoaring riſe, 5 — 
Quit this dull clod to mount the lofty ſkies. 
Oh may we meet on chat eternal Gam. 
Where death 1 nor forrune © er ſhall part us more. 
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IM herſelf to a — 


3 
1 21 4005127! 
THAT « can che world n no > longer pleaſe q 
11 n bes by | i 


Can friends no more delight ? 


Muſt Sylvia quit her native eaſe 5 e 


y 2. Sz * 0 : 
' : : . ry 3 


To tat her hours in night! en dsf, 31a od 


Pughl— tis meer « nonſenſe ale the vail! | ; * 
Confider what you re doing: MO it 
Think, ſhould this laſt ont project al 5 + 
on ruſh but on | your ruin, e 15 
9 Sylvia 1 waſte her prime of age, hh ; 


0 00 a cloyſter pent, 5 


Or like ſome reverend hoary Sage, 
hi beads and faſt all Lent? 


cas: loſt- all hopes, refabres to betake 


S \ 


Than all thoſe beauties who for conqueſt pine. 1 
Secluded from the world, in ſweet retreat, 1 


Come, Sylvia, let a friend OY i Phu 44 


And try another year; Znids noy Ital | 
But ſhould it like the others fail, 0 t1'Þ. \ 
AY hen beads and ſackcloth wear. 
ö . IT 


.SYLVIA's A * SW a 2 „ 

| 

A Iftake me nel. tho' 1 a Stabaale chuſe | | 
Tis ſolitude 1 wiſh, not hopes I loſe, 


| Call back your ſtrange, un kind interpretation, A 
And learn to know my real inclination. | 
Be then aſſur d I'll never change my ſtate 
Of happineſs for quarrels and debate: 5 
But in a Convent I more bright will ſhine” F . 
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I'll envy none, but triumph oer the Great. iv 


F orbear to give ſuch reaſons of my flight, 
And be more candid when I'm out of ſight, | 
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MISCELLANIES. 
Nor ſhall I think my prime of age is loſt, 
Whilſt liberty and freetlom I can boaſt, - 


But if you think deſpair ſtill. gives me pain, ; 
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on a wok Lady's $ depending theſe two lines ts 
_ a Gentleman at . : 
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III urge no longer, ſince J urge in vain. 


Alien, adieu, and muſt we fart ? 


* 


Thou deareſt partner of my tender beart! 


DAM ON and MARIAN. 
Carce had the radiant ſun withdrawn his light; 
And ſcarce had Luna uſher'd in the night, = 

When Damon lying in a fragrant ſhade, . 

With woodbines, ivy, and a poplar made, 
In doleſome ditty thus expreſs'd his moan, 

And thus proceeded 3 in a mournful tone. 


Dauov. 
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M1SCELLANIES. = 
A DAMON. £ 
Ab We bean! and muſt I leave my crook, 
Thoſe roſy bow'rs, that Foreetly murm' ring brook? -. 
My tender flock may wander here and there, 
No ſwain like me will make that flock his care. 
Adieu ye warbling ſongſters of the ſkies, 8 
Adieu ye larks that ſoaring ſeem to riſe 'T 
Ed heav'ns high arch—Ye fragrant woods adieu, x4 
Flocks graze at will, your heart's deſire purſue. 7 
You my dear, lambkins here may feed alone, 
When he, that was your lord and maſter's gone. | "2 
And thou, my Tray—but hiſt—methinks I hear 
Some e mel - but why ſhould Damon fear? 
MakTAx. | | 
Ah Damon! Damon Lill you leave us 4 
You hard, hard hearted man, and will you go? 
| How can you leave your fleecy care behind? 
Ah where will they another Damon find! | ! 
That verilant bow'r, which Damon now 1 is thine, 
5 Where creeping ivies round the poplars twine, 
When . it's much4ov'd maſter once art fled, A 
The ſtately poplars ſoon will droop their head“ : 
N E „ 


0 a ge 
ä . 


/ WB on rote rs | 
_— 


4 
3 
Os : 
"1 
i. | 
\ G 
l 3 
_ : 
1 
4 
le 
. 
i'M 
1 
1 
* 
j | 11 
| 7 
N 1 
i 
4 7 
+ if 
{ 
* F? 
j 
| b 
j M 
3% 7 
4:3; 
1 
13 
i 28 | 
1 d 
{10 8 
4 \ 
* | : 
_ 
i t 
* 
4 
14 
[ : 
ö 
1 | 
48 
T7 
.: FE 
'V. 
\F 15 
_ 2 © 
N 
. 
1 
J 
* 
Th 
= 
| 11 
1 4 
1 11 
1 
j b 
1/4 
1.8 1 
1 
1 
3 F 
1. 
"Wo 
© 3:3 
* 
an 71 
” | 
| 4 
+ It 
4 
' B34 
1 
ö 
„ 
{ 72S 
| 8 
; ? 
N 
*. 


. 
26 MISC ELIAN IE. 


No more the ivy claſps it's wonted ſtake, : 
But withering fades for thee, it's maſter's fake : _ 


Nor poplar ſhades, nor ivy bloom again! 
Since Damon leaves the ſweetly rural Plan 


It ow ſhall prove an unfrequented ſhade,  / 
Spurn'd by each ſwain, deſpis'd by nay maid. ; 


5 Dao. 
Think tho” a while I quit this verdant plata, 
Where innocence and virtue jojntly reign, 
Think tho' I leave behind my fleecy care, 
My deareſt friends, and you my blooming fair, 


Vet till the time will come when we ſhall meet, 


When I again ſhall court the ſweet retreat: 
Three annual ſuns ſhall waft me on that ſhore, 


i yo glorious thought!) when we ſhall part no more. 


MaRIA V. bs: 


12 Adieu, adieu, and muſt we part? 


15 * Thou d deareſt partner of my tender heart! 
May heav'n from danger ſhield thee, mappy brain, 
And to ver wiſhes drm 5 thee back again, 


Daunen. 
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>, 


Damon. 8 


But -e gathering clouds obſtructs the den, 


And fable darkneſs uſhers in the night; "HIS: 
See curling ſmokes from yonder cot atiſe, 
And oer our heads the hooting ſkreech owl flies. 


This crooked nine-pence let us break in twain, -. 
And as it * we meet — 


0 * 


Matter W.— his acting upon 


. ix THE 


SIEGE of DAMASCUS 


We \' Al- in every n art, 
Attempts to play the chaſte Eudocia 8 par 


What ſhape, what features, what an eaſy air, 


How few can tell the well-diſembled fair! 
What Joy appears in every virtyous mind, 


When to * lover the chaſte virgin 5 kind! 1 
„„ : When 


Iz. 


28 MISCELLANIES 
When to her Phocyas ſhe reſigns her hand, 
And ſeeks with him ſome foreign, exile- le 
The crouded theatre reſounds her praiſe; 
But each full eye it's watery tribute pays, 


nt SHS a © > 2 


When on his knees the proftrate lover-lies, 
And groveling on the earth for pardon cries. 


What racks, what tortures move the heroine's mn 
When ſhe de eclares for ever they muſt part ! 3 
When welt ring in his blood her Lord appears, 
How ſoon her fixt'reſolves diſſolve i in tears Bi 
But when ſhe: ſees her breathleſs Phocyas lie, 

And chang” d Eumenes quick for ſuccour 5 

She can no more at once with grief oppreſs' d, 

A goal Symber Jurcy beg fou} s geg + 


* 


Had i but been the Poet J lot to ſee. 
His bright Eudocia live again in thee, 1 
How would the rapture elevate his mind, 
That he 1 in Britain ſhould Eudocia find! h 


| Thrice happy 1 Bard, Saß ſleep i in reſt, . 
N. or af one anxious s doubt diſturb thy breaſt, 


No 
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MISCELLANIES 29 


No time ſhall wipe thy OR os, 


And future ages ſhall revere thy play. 

But think not Bard that thine is all the A" 
Or that thy play deſerves: tocacebal bays :. $11 
No—W-——'s name ſhall raiſe thy glory high, q 
And Hughes muſt ever live till W. dic, 184 
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1 ET grief 1 in every filke appear, 1904 074 


Let friendſhip fable forrow Wear, 1 Hüte 
Let all his loſs deplore! 


Let echoes with a hollow Wald. mou 


Let rocks and diſtant vales' rebound, | 18 ES 


That — 18 no more ! 4885 


— 


LY 


2 1 
Women dg lac ora 
See guardian — ac wie 
To catch: the dire cc mmand of fate, „ att 
- And beat his foul e a 10 
Hark how the bright arch-angels: gng, Oey” 
The theav'ns wick notes ſeraphie ring, d 
| | They mount the milky-way | 1 | 5 
6 III. a 3 
If he's to joys be fled, 
Why houlthwe mourn?-—Tho' he 90 dead 
Tis only here below: 
If there 5 a place in ; heay' n above 
For virtue, iyyocetgg, or or love, 
He'll triumph 'over woe, | 
IV. ; 


FR 
: * Was, 


* 


And fot 1 weep, ſo ſigh in he 
For one who s now Jo reſt ; 
No rather ballelujab's raiſe, PE 
And tune our lyres to ſing his praiſe 
Who s now, ſecurely bleſs d. 


3 


© MESOCEELANITEL 
Let us Bis virtuous ous ſteps purſue, 8 


Like him be good, be juſt and e, SOOT . 


Religious, pious, wiſe; 


Tho' for a while oppreſs d with woe, 
We drag a life of pain below, 


oO 
* 


Like him we'll mount the ſkies. 


l 's 


SYLVIA' 8 juſtifiing her Retirement 


from the World. 4 


4 * ; 7 
5 2 * 4 


Know I relinquiſh all my ſhare, - 
Nor ſhall attempt again. 


8 


2 me not, exulting' fit... . 
. 4 Nor 6 a vanqu (bd Grain, 
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Thus 
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A while his beams diſplay, 
But ſoon as Sol diſpels the night 
He . — ſhrinks. away. 

: > | EY 
Why will Melpomene refule; 12 


Or why my call diſdain ? je. 


Why muſt 1 ſupplicate my muſe, - 
Yet ſupplicate in vain. ? 
A theme ſo, noble ſhall 1 quit, 
And baffled own my ſhame ? 
| Or yield to thy ſu pogour wit, 
And poetry diſclaim ? 
Wt" 


9 - * 
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» 


But be—enethinks I Pallas hear, 


With anger in his eyes, 


= Deluded mortal quick forbear, 


* "Tis Sylvia claims the prize. 


fy 4 ; , 195 
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Thus may a ſtar with — 0 45.1 


To 
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begmino | 51915 II f 4 hh 2 
> | T. 0 N © 14 / 


V+ 1. 1. 


f | N. Julie, nor this. wor " 5 I ** as. 
= The farce is over and my folly's known ! 
Experience ſhews me, what reflection taught, 


I only ſee too plain what T unſeen have — 
Urge me no more experiments to try, 
I have but one to wiſhn to part and die. 
| No- will follow the: fond chace no more 
| WW 308 fome Tone deſart, ſome abandon -d ſhore 


My cruel fortune I'll in ſlence beat: 
And veil my forrow 8 and: y | folly there. 


9 
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'S Y LY:FA's, Birth r 


: —_— ſhall thy humble Poet dare, 
„ Untemper'd with poetic fire, 1 


} An verſe uncooth like bis aſpire 100M. - \ 
. To celebrate a für? ee aa 
2 F 8 | But 


1 8 | 3% MIS c E LLA N 1 E 84 | 
1 But huſh—Apollo ! at thy dread "command, 
1 | By thee inſpir 
x cue fd. . 
a For Sylvia now I dare to ſing, 1 5 
Fer ber I frike the trembling * ” 
_ _—_ Nor joy: Howe withſtand. 8 4 
In glorious pomparray'ds / 
180 Refulgent Phabus aach a. * 
bl 0 N Wyuft with a nod, 1 
1 5 
1 Diſpels each- miſt; ae every cloudy) : 
[3h For-thee the God: appears, | A 
For thee his godhead wears, 
For thee celeſtial. maid. j 
8 
Next with an A divine, | 
Wich joy, in every face, 
Adorn d with every, grace, 
Behold the filter Nine 
'T heir various charms ar 


* * me" 


Ia * 
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MY or thee they ſtrike the trembling ſtring, 
Earth, air and Heav'n with Sylvia ing 
For thee they leave their native ſky, 


i Down to the nether world they fly 
70 * — of this IE! a 
6 e 
5 : 3 
Hail happy Albiem i didſt thou know 
How vaſt A treafure lies conceal' d, 
How great thy bliſs were * r 
To Albbien's ſons below. | 
To heav'n our chearful notes we'll _ 
Heav'n ſhall re-echo with her praiſe, 
1 5 Begin ye Siſters nine, 
A v. c 
J * Chen of Moves FO#: L210] 
- - Hil evinly fir, - |. === 


The Muſes care, | 
For thee we leave dur native Mies 
| Ts celebrate thy praiſe ! 
To heav'n our chearful notes we'll rail, 
Hark ts glad, ſound to diſtant Delphos flies 
. „ 0 ente, 
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ban ee ‚ Mero. 4; 5 3 | | 
For thee, thou beauteous fair, 6 4 
What gift ſhall I: aſſign? 
This never-fading laurel wear Fr 


And _ be Fe 2 


* « 
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Exert each ent you receive, 1 
And _ 25 ban of ou ſex below. 


| Charatter 46: oY — Lap = bas Me 


By SYLYTA. 


cus me not ye rigid fair, 
Nor blame my conduct, nave * . 
To Praiſe a youth whoſe merit's great, 
Free from all vice, a temper ſweet 5 * 
i / 5 K „„ | Prudently f 
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1 
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Prudently grave and not moroſe, „ a e, 
But ever chearful and jocoſe, N | 
He can with pleaſure mirth promote Trad) 


PE 


And nicely blend it with devout. 


To paint you, fir, as you deſerve, 
1 might to 'verſe apprentice ſerve, 128 
And then perhaps but faintly reach 


Thoſe virtues, you/alone can teac! DO 
So pray forgive my untaught pen, 


I own my ber much too fine; "I 
Believe me, if in this I err, 


Tis too much wiſhing, to prefer. 


6 Senſe without fatire here we find. 


Conſpire to form his perfect mind. 
hand! 

„Fach thou ght, each word he can — 
Will none more able take my theme, 


Oh were my pen in 


And ſpeak what I but poorly aim? 8 | 
Attack me ſome, you I. ſoon_difarm, 

For female verſes ſeldom charm, i an * 
When in a e you're fc d, 


May every virtue b annex . 125 
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W ISC ELLANI ES ; 
To her whom you hall fingle out - EY 
With ſenſe to a but ot diſpute: i 


Chearful in temper, n 
No choice her own unleſs your will. rr. br 
When you can thoſe perfection find, 


Return the with n 3 


* : : E : 


1 0 
7 en his TRAGEDY, | 


Dy a FRIEND, 


Acht, advent rous youth, tho oe ear „ bayi, , 
As true encom ums on aug —_ pr 5 iſe 7 9 — 


hi 7 3 
Go on, the faithful, Kiendly tract purſue, 
And copy the original in view: | 
Each fiſter Muſe will kindly fan your theme, 
And gently lead you on to future farhe, = 


7 


At 


O on, dear 1 as haply now deb, no. 
And bravely tread the a you ſou git 


28 > 
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TTY ELLANI Eg - 5 
At firſt as envious, oy deny d their aid, 
But ſurely now the world is doubly paid! 
Witneſs theſe mighty and immortal lines; | 
| (Thro' each of which the greateſt genius ſhines) 
Of friendſnip's laſting tie, he zuſtly does impart, 
Andievery page ſhews forth: the image of his heart, 
Tho mourning Anthony ſtill e us weep, 
And brave Ventidius manly ſorrow: keep” 2 
Goodwill our . raiſe, 
And all will ſure the fair e praiſe. | ITY 


— 


Then juſtly judging me muſt all allow 
| What Shakeſpear was, may yet be — now: 
Thus let a broken eloquence attend} of * 
* to ou . theſe- — 5 


1 The CASE. of. 
i | The Hon. Mr. TIT T, fairly fate. 

By a L. A Dv. 2 
y lady's. goodneſs all folks "PRA 
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1 need. no praiſe on that beſtow : | 


. . 4 
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Her wiſdom too- was-ne'er: diſputed, . ; 
Nor am I going to confute it. IL only 
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J only glance at apprehenſion, 


Timet with Pte. ez 


I ſmelt her whiſkers, lick'd her ear, 


To feed you up thus in a week, 
And make your ſkin ſo fair and leck. 
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No other failing can I mention. 1 Wen} 305 


She us'd to lend a pitying eye 
| Whene'er ſhe heard the hai cry; 


Yet I have mew d, and growl'd,! and 0. 
And ne' er could make her gueſs * * A” 
Which is the cauſe I take my pen, _— 


A cuſtom oft. among the Lan wy. 1 


Who, when they can't their ills _ 0000 
Submit em to the can nene 2 bo. 
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now then, in hunting of a rat. 


So fat, ſo ſleek, ſo round her: mars 100 05 Pa. 


Never was cat in better caſe! 


Then whiſper d ſoft How fares „ 
Faith you have revell'd in good chear. 


Come, come, I know you' ve always plenty, 
But this has been ſome curious dainty, 1 


MISOBLLANTES. ax 


} 4 3 
Puſs purring, gave this _ a „ . 
| c Sweet ſir, it was a partridge W Deb 0 


„51 our- lawyer from his couſin, rior OT 


3 1 Oh may ſhe ſend him many a dozen! 1 1 
0 We cats can ſometimes turn marauders, | 
„ And 1 have fairly bilk'd the boarders : 
T « But then ſo cunningly I eat, 1 

| e They neꝰ er ſuſpe& me, cruſt nor meat. Ul 1 

" Ah 1 do not lick peut whiſkers: brother, 

/ 166 Good Mrs. — has-ſent. another, - 
; Another md: a. bene far, - 


nA 


J Cram'd full of turkey, gooſe and ne; r 1 
c Our lawyer 1 it in his office, | 
But you'll make way; you are no novice. 


* | | a * f ; 1 N 
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- 


Aha! cry'd I, and cock'd my tail. 
I ſhall be with you without fail. ji 
This ſaid, I ran to Jeſſe's houſe, , 
And found the cranny of a mouſe; , 
To it with tooth and nail I ventur'd, 
Made a nice hole and inks enter d. 


42 Ms ELI ANIES, 1 
Now Muſe, two hundred 3 12 _ ar i 

(For thou Huſt} double Homer's taſk) 

To tell ace things I faw; he n 1 8 = ol 

What rarities in love and lar. 81 

Fragments of paper on the n Nee 4 
With cruel fuir one! ſcribbled: oer; 
Three Scottiſh. letters idouble: eld, js 

With ſecrets ne'er to be n 0 n Nod 

Verſes to Clio and her Nieces; 15 

The Doctor's drawings torn to pieces: 


Pens, writing, ink, and gold diſplay d.,. 101 
And all the law's enticing trade. 
In vain I rang' d each ſhelf and chair, 


With dangers round me every where: 


Thro' rolls of crackling parchment ſqueez'd, 
And twice in writs of error ſeiz d. 

Enrag'd, the ink I overthrew, + * | 

And p upon upon a billet-deaux. | 

The cloſet door was open'd' wide, 5 

I look'd it round on every fide ; | J & Lords 
When (oh unfortunate. miſhap !) | 
Rude Boreas gave the door a clap. 


Had ever bat ſo hard a fate? 20 Hure 
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The lawyer heard and ran to lock it, 


And put the key up in his — 3 my 97 


Lock'd up five days and ade 1 b 


os 


Each tedious night to hearcthe calling * 


Of purring t toaſts 4 catterwauling i: 5 ˙ 2112 bs mA 


And then, oh would that I had d yd! 


ro hear my own black beauties cryd i! 
Such charms as mine ſo public made „bing. bog, 
And by the wretch ſuppos'd convey'd! - 
By what? by'whoi San. 
Or teeth and nails ſhall . my Erie. 91 
) . + ation e Alien ue at 7 yieo.of ' 
Thus, drown'd in — * 40/7 
Till one bright, thining, 'happy day, 


| My good young maſter bolting inn oll met 9 
1 | þ : | 


As uſual, fell to rummaging, 


Look'd in each corner, draw'r and ſhelf, 


ä . Rea d e'ery paper to himſelf 8 


Toſsd &'ery book upon the floor, 
And open'd wide my priſon door ; 


G2 - + » "Straight | 


_— 3 
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} 


My heart with tranſport boiling oer'o neff bs nfs 


44 MIS CE LLDAN vets 8. 
Straight from the hated place I flew, 
Nor ſtopt to give ia 2 farewell — 13 . ban f 


Down at my Lady's feet 1 ann 26d 0 ball 
And told her all that cat could: tell ad 1H 0] 
Then frantic round the houſe Iran, 
And kiſs'd the hands of maid and man: W 140 
Paid homage, which it ſcorn'd before, 25 T. 
And pride and . knew no more. 
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i wa 
- Heneeforth ye cats be rul d by me © dvr yh 


And never leave. proſperity” 00 


Be eaſy with your milk at home, 


Nor after gilded trifles wmf hs 1 

A dainty is a dangerous thing, Mm : 

We find no bee without a =" * boog NA 
; 17 1 Fw" . 
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RITAIN S rejoyce, 

| With chearſul voice 
Bol Jehovab's name l. 17 

Le che top ring ſey rebound, 


* 


Let proud Olympus muudder at the as - 


And che earth re- echo with his fame l 
5 % IH Ih biene 2 1d 
Stop, impjous W thy bloody rage, 
No longer with our God engage 
In vain's thy black intent! 1 
Not night itſelf can eber . 2 
Or hide the treaſon from his eyes 
7 Jove ſees, and will prevent. 
- ny „„ | 
F - In ages pal | 
} ak giants caſt 


1 


whe IS —— 
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M IIS CE LLAN. I. ES. 
At heav'n their impious rage; 


Rome did -attempt upon this day, 
Britannia's King in flames to lay. 


„But ak could * vi God engage 1 
IV. 
At ſuch 3 _ 
Witlt feeble! lights 
The glimmering r 
Far from! lier ſtation Cynthia flies, 
Thick fbi clodds involve” the flies,” 
| Ani) Pheebas" ſtopt his charidt for a day. 
1 9411 vt ein di or = Ditt a-: rtl b . 
But ſee, behold with chearful voice, 
/ Britannie's natwe ſons. rejoyce, 3 
And fongs of trübmph railed:o! 07/7 
' Behold the tow'ring pile ariſe } :] 
he crackling flames o erſpread the ſkies, 
And each gat heart ne his avs praiſe 1 
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IRAS ET VERBA LOCANT. 
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IV gold how many fold the power, 
O F ro gates unbar d and — ſhower 
In various ſhapes is ſeen; n by, * 

From hence to Thule I diſtant ſhore : : , 
Not one, but all her power adore, 
. ne * her Abe ben. 


* ; Es $ 3. wt A ” 7 » a 3 * 2 
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Clamoſus too, , that noily fool, 


The public zeſt and ridicule, | hy. 1 Ba CONES 
As certain perſons lay, 5 | 9 
Win talk, harangue, and even eld, 2 
To gain a little piece of gold, | . * 1 
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And barter words for en.. (61 
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LEN) 


1 The ſame old friend, 'b good, o n. 


e 8 
MISC ELLANIE S. 


OM 


2 IM K. 8 1 J. * A t $4 i 1 * 13 M 2 Fay p | 1 
Mr. - -- - - - - - froma Friend. 

I WoOd 9. 10 1 tlc 51 Nei MFC Mt 38 2 * | * 
Letter, ar eng give it me; Wo, 
But who could { ſend it? let me ſee 1. 


A Lady ?—no; a 


friend aral: 


Ji 


But that the letter will diſcloſe. 0 


I'll tear the ſeal, divide the — * 1380 

And truſt to e for che reſt. 

And what's there here? W 0; 

Vet ſure che writing tells me fo. 3 | 

Tis - - - - - hand lay here” 8 the name, 
| K Ko} fame! ho | 


That thinks on- © -2tho near — ; 
I'll anſwer't ſtraight—my pen, my ink, . 
Sir, give me leave but juſt to think; 
For mungrel poets muſt have time 
To fiſh for words to make a rhime, 


f And 


| = 
' *  MISCELLANAES. 4s 
And firſt for pardon I muſt Watt 
For writing to you, ſir, ſo late g 
1 vill be 47 1 
I'll aſk it if he will or no: 
Tho yet I cannot but a. 
Thoſe words were harſh 1 fad at college; 
And words are wind that —— knows, 1 561 
It makes a puff and then it goes: 10 
And promiſſes, believe me; too Land We 


Are but a puff of wind with you. 
© Dear fir, the Bath invites me ſoon 


-—— 


“To ſee my friend, I'll leave the town 
cc I'll viſit you, ſir, never doubt it, 

« I'll do:. but never ſet about 8 
Your act, fir, meaſuring by th' intent. 


I thank you for your compliment ; 
Yet had been better pleas'd tis true wh 
<= hat” teen ib K M A 
But yet I cannot but expreſs | | 
A burthen of uneaſineſs, 
That 1 could be fo negligent 
And' not return the compliment 1 
. e _ 
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LEN 


— rr — 
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G 
Till now, fo late, - but howſoev er 


MISC E LLANIE S. 


'Tis better now and late than never. 5 
May you have found, and may you ever find + 
Our Saviour's birth-day favourably kind! 
Pray for my nonſenſe, fir, ſend your good ſenſe, 
From Oxford ſend what cannot come from hence * 
And never in my footſteps * yr bit 
Or make delay becauſe 1 n 2 
What I am tis you know beſt, ef 


\ Concluding then, conceive the reſt, 7 


And think me ever from this day 4 
Tom —— dir, & cetera; 


WHIMSICALIA 


E ark Lal _Y were 8 * 


hurÞd defiance at the Author to ſcribble on that 


> Jutjefi ſo faſt as they could Fee and — em up, 


Written by a Gentleman extempore. 


| | E 4 
1 8 ſome old hall adorn'd from i W 


80 


The armour, | lance, and ſword return d 


„ hl} md 


11 bn IAU 


80 I receive the weapons us d to kill 
At rout, at drum, aaf or er | 
; II. | 


Your pointed arrows. fiercely throw. 4 
And wound this cab of a man—a denn; ; 


A figure ſtuff d to make, you laugh, 

No grain of ſenſe, made up of chaff. 
8 F 2 20 . 6 mH 1 N F 
When you my gay painted veſtment 0 1 


And like me for my ſhining livery, HAT 
Reflect in falſe appearance not; to wings at 


len an de wal fat d 


My 
« 


Emblem I am of vile, perfidious mas © 
How gay my outſide my baſe i in fide—bran! 
Yet you will uſeful find me for your uy FA 
Oblequious to Tt minikin or- corkin; 4 
ting 511 Haan Me 4% rem, ag g 
The weapons u vou till abe, 
To give a lover pain, or joy, 
You' here may freely, ſafely dart, 


I ne er r ſhall feel a bleeding OWN 
H 2 
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Ong pra. my 6 fiend, at laſt . "ON 


Thoſe rural ſcenes/ your ſweet retirement ſhew, - - 
But all fall Mort when I would copy you 
Th' attempt is during but excuſe à friend) 
And to Pay Ht mn — lend. 
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Oft would-he read, and oft would contemplate | 9 
On certain miſeries which attend the great. 
From place to place he'd ne ee ene 
For true contentment he enjoy d at home. 
Once led by hunting be from home did a, 
And in the winding fereſt loſt his way; 
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MISC ELLANIE S. 53 
But ſoon an ancient manſion-houſe he ſpies, 
With tow'ring elms which tempt the vaulted ſkies. 
Pleas'd with the ruſtic neatneſs of the place, 
- He enters with a filent, ſolemn pace ; 
Confus'd, perplex'd, and ſtunn'd with new ſurprize, 
At firſt on the ſpectators caſt his eyes: 
At laſt a voice diſtinctly he did hear, | 
And to the muſic lent a liſt ning car. 
He look d and ſoon a well-dreſs' d lady fa 
Who, ſtruck Lothario with a ſacred aWe. 7. 1 q 
Two beauteous virgins near their mother yg 
| Harmleſs their work and innocent, their chat. 
Noble their ; perſons, and their vilage 1 
To walk, to read, and work, was all their care. 
Virtue alone did all their thoughts employ, 
And virtuous minds the greateſt bliſs enjoy. 
Lothario trembling gently op'd the door, 
Deſcription fails me, and I can no more!? 
With his adyentute pleas'd, away he goes 
And does the ſecrets of their life diſcloſe 5 
, Thoſe ſecrets, oh my friend, yo only know, 
ros FA peculiar alone tan .. ti: 
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For once midſt 
Leave 8 charms a 


And to thy votary lend a lining ear! 


And tell him that.no'other joys are true! 


$4 MISCELEANIES, > 5 
Thoſe that would ſee a true contented mind, 1 Gu 
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Paſs each dull day ale kill each tedious ni ght, 
Think on an abſent friend grown grave with care, 
Quite ſick of hope and wallowing in deſj * 
Leave for a while the pleaſures f 4 ball, 

To eat a commons in an empty hall. OL 
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ſhew thyſelf diſcreet, 
d court this'ſweet retreat. 4 
Oh ſacred friendſhip my petition hear, 
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By thee inſpir'd, oh tell him how I bun, 


And ſpend each hour in wiſhing: his return! 


Oh let him know what charms from thee accrue,” 
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| MISCBLLANTES, _ 
Guide and direct his yet unerring mind, * 
Tell him in me an honeſt friend he'll end "KL 
Tell him that pride is of the blackeſt dye, 
Tell him what miſchiefs in ambition lie! © 
Convince him unto one to ſtint the flame, 
Tell him that friendſhip's more than n name! 
In many friends there are no real joys,- 


For more than one that facred band * 
Of this convinc'd, hither let him repair, 


Clear all my doubts and baniſh my deſpair 2 
Taught by experience let him learn to know, is 
A friend's the greateſt happineſs below. 
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A Dream m Ho NORTO' $ Abſence. 


In imitation of Y 0 U N G. 


| W. AT my Honorio and not yet return'd” 
The time elaps'd, the neighbouring Goon 
ftruck twelve! * 


 Heay' n grant thoſe omens eng which freboled miſchief 
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56 MISCELLANAES. 


| Straight methought I ran like one diſtracted, 
_ Catch'd him in my eager arms; when looking up, 


\ 


Be not approach'd ! Scarce had I lain my head 


Jo reſt and lull'd my ſorrows and my cares to let 


But ſtarding from my pillow, I aroſe 


And cry'd to heav n to ſpare my friend. 


So great the ſtrength of fancy, that mechoght 


L faw: Honorio from his chaſe return'd, 
Not like a victor, boaſting of bi cena, | 
But breathleſs, pale and bloody. Lowe ee 


Deſerted by his brothers of the game. 
Calling aloud for charitable ſucoour. 1 


* And is it you my friend, he cry'd, then ſigh'd 
And yielded up the debt, that nature lent him. 
What can this mean ſure it is ſo with oy, 


And when we parted lat, we parted 


Never to meet ain! If fo, my . 


Where then, alas! are all thoſe ſcenes of Pleaſure 


Yet to come? are they all blaſted? | 


Can death erace our friendſhip?” 


What ſhall a grave divide us? Death, 0 


% Thou ee monſter }/ ſoon or late 
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MISCEELANIES 957 
We fall the object of thy power: WB 7 
Haſt thou blaſted thus our bloom of W 
Which like a tender bud had lap d che n, 
Vet's wither'd in the ripening: friondſhip en ö 
And can it be ? and is it come to chi??? 
What, it has coſt;whole: years to. bring. e <1 1 
Shall fone: 1 ere = 


With nen Mewes 3 . wat 
With thought like theſe the lingring hour creeps on. 


N icht, i in her ſable cloud W to my mind 
5 The ſad remembrance of the former 8 dream, 
And all my friend atiſes to my view. 
= s dawn bring thee not back in To 
o theſe arms, where ſhall Philander e 
But if the Gods in pity ſhould preſerve. TT 
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15 ſacred claifpt batifhs from his beelſt 1 
All meaner jdys, and reign fole empreſs tlie e. 
But if we ne er meet more! (forbid it heav a/ 7 


Oh hide me ftom chat thought ef ightly touching 
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88 Fe 80 c BE LLAN 1 E 8. 
On ſo nice a theme, my ſenſe ſhould fail 
And reaſon turn to madneſs. But why „ 
Heav'n ſure has bleſſings yet in ſtore for me, 
And pleaſures not yet taſted. If ſo my friend, 
| May all my Joys ot pleafures yet to come 
Be center d in thy friendſhip! from whence, ee 
A Public fund; I'll draw my future happineſs. 
But tired nature calls me to my reſt ; 
How: happy could I fa * Ae 
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ONORIO! he who lives but for himſelf | 
UH — friend, and what i 1s more—his 
God. . 
He that works: ies aue muſt firſt bs, 
We may deſpiſe the cenſure of the world, 
And ſeem. to barter. for precarious ns 
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- Wiſe in curſeJves and in our own gonceits, A: 
; 2a | | 4 0 
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M 11'S C'PULA'N FE 8. 8 
| We may applaud each action of our life, ng 
Approve the choice and on that all is . 501K 

Yet ſhew me him whom love e fir'd;” 
| Above all cenſure,” as beneath _— Zier al 
No emulation kindles in his breèaſt 
To rouze his foul to what is Wee dene 
His reputation, like an outcaſt flower, bb. 
Soon fades neglected, and when at * 
Drops, fickens, dies, never to bloom ai. 
And will Honorio then deſpiſe my care 
eee eee ant 1) nk 
. | Oh yet preſerve that jewel ef the ſoul, 
That ornament that dignifies the mann 
Regain thy character and: bleſs thy friend! = „ 
Too long has folly with bewitching charmme 
— ſoul, and bound thee to her edel 
s If thou art wiſe eſcape while yet thoutanſt; Bode 
E'er long perhaps the power may not remain: 
Be quick, my friend, and fly her foul embrace; 
I dhe ſmiles and lures thee to thy own deſtructian; 
1 give no credence to the bold enchantreſs, 1 
ow underneath the ſpecious ſhew "obriendſhipy/2. 4 
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60 MISOCELLANI E 8. 
She ſhews thee fair, but works out thy undeing: Ne 
Rather regard the ſoft perſuaſive pity, „9111 3 DOT" 2 An 
Thee friendly cries of heav/n-barn, i n 1 Lif 
In virgin purith anthron d ſhe fits, [4] 
And gently beckons thee ta paths. of Per Ha 
Oh gentle innocence! da thqu inſpire - g At 
And guard a friend from infamy and ruin "iq An 
* With thy all pow. rful eharms de thou allure But 
His honeſt, ſoul and ſave him from deſtruction! WI 
So. preach'd thy friend, the partner of 'thy/heart. ' If 


And ſhall his preaching euer be neglectedꝰ/7 
In fond compaſſion to thy youthful follies wy 1:0 
Long he forbore to utter alb his ſoul, _ 6 1 558 
Long has the ſecret venom lay conceab d. 
And ſpread it's rancour thorouigh every vein: 
The heavy heart, too weale for ſuch oppreſſure, 
Shock: d with repeated inſtance of thy ne, 
At length dilates and gives a looſe to forzow! ot 292 
Thy wretched friend, too watchful —— 
| Severely mourns his own/ unhappy fate W 
Deploxes the loſs of all his ſoul held tray xls 24. i Ye 
Alike . of what e ſhall follow. || Lec 
Wi | Neglects - 


M 1:8' C'E LLANI E S. 61 
Neglects the means which court him to _ | 
And having loſt 2 friend deſpiſes life. 

Life without friendſhip more ſevere than Py 

A load too weighty: for one ew | 

How eaſy when a friend divides the was 

A theme ſo delicate my pen forbears 

And turns to ſoft perſuaſion, friendihip's _ * 1 

But ſure my friendſhip needs no farther e . 

Wes nas dür be te Wes I am to thee, © 

If facrifice of life be proof of . 

Death is a bug bear when to ſerve a friend. 

Were it my lot to fuffer but for thee , ö 

1 giant fears would ſoon loſe all — meal 

In airy: bubbles diffipate — 64-24 | 

To die for thee were life as ine! 

The ſcene of folly ill ſo oft renew'd, // | 

Mick needs at length prove taſteleſs cod infighd 3 

Conſtant. enjoyment will but pall the taſte. 

Who that had ſenſe of danger, love for life, 

Would climb a precipice to catch a fly? 

| Yet much more fooliſh he, who daily . 

Led there by folly, on the brink of ruin; | | 
Adventrous 5 g 


Which like a phantom riſes to his view, | a BH 


And without reaſon, what alas! is man? 
The man that lives to gratify his ſenſe 
Who thinks it meanneſs but to curb deſire, 


Give not enjoyment to each wiſh that ſtarts: 


They are like bars, which ſtop our paſs to bew * 
' Theſe once ſurmounted, all our danger” SOEF; 3 11 


Our ays are bee. our paths are ones! 


62 MISCELUVAWIE 8. 
Adventrous trifler. for ſome darling pleaſure, ne. 


And yyhen he thinks he graſps it to his arms 

Finds himielf tott'ring, and too late for help, 
Soon plunges headlong in the gulph beneath, + - | | 
Reaſon how weak where paſſion is indulg' d! 


Is leſs 
Oh do 


han man and little more than brut. 
* let thy conſgience own the charge 115 8 


Paſſions were made ed not to rule; 


They were not form'd to g govern, but obey ; 
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The ſcene of all my paſt delight is flown; 


' You pity'd all my faults, becauſe you knew 
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. 
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To the ſame, from the Country. 
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WWI delights the rural life attend. 
| Yet {till I want that food of life—a friend. 


Tho art and nature join their niceſt ſkill. 
The mighty gap of tedious time to fill, 


And life itſelf is death, depriv'd of thee. 
Honorio !—but thoſp happy hours are gone, 


For I muſt bid a long, a laſt adieu 
To 
You, my companion in the time of youth, 
When all was ſweet ſimplicity and truth. 

Our friendſhip ſtood the teſt of many years, 
Triumph'd at laſt o'er doubts, deſpair and fears; 


, Piquet, and what's more—to you: 


Whate'er I did, was meant as good to you. 
Oh noble youth! thou has a gen'rous ſoul, 
That ſcorns ſubjection and diſdains controul; 


. 

[1 64 MISCELLANIES. * 
13 Let vanity and pride no longer reign, | 
Exert thy power and rid the of their chain : 

Theſe are the reighing foibles, of thy hearty) 
Like treacherous friends they act a curſed part 1 


So 


= * * | | oy * | 7 : : E * 1 % 1 * * * r 
Or like the baſiliſk thy peace deſtroßxr7 
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And ſmile malignant with: deceitful joy: 
Yet may I truſt th' aſſertion of a friend, 
Thy youthful follies ſoon will have an end; 
For well I know whatever part is thine, 


With luſtre equal to that part thou'lt ſhine. 
Had fate ordain'd thee for an active ſcene; _ 


A Tully or a Scipio thou hadft been; 
Then had I gather'd counſel from thy ws 
Or on the arms of my deliveret bang. 

But now with extacy of Joy I ſee 0 He 0 

All that à friend could hope or wiſh in the. 
Methinks I hear the facred office read, 

With lighter ſteps in freer air you / tread; ' 

Thoſe follics of your life like clouds are paſt, 

And peace in full meridian comes at laſt. 

How will thy former bog companions rail, | 

That fenſe oer folly ſhould at laſt prevail ! L 
yok How 


MISC E LLA NIE 8. = | 
How will they laugh at this new whim of thine, 
To ſee ſo ſad a dog commence divine M$ 
Yet let them rail and laugh, what” s that to thee? 
Let them enjoy their boundleſs liberty, ; 
Count each day loſt that brings not ſomething new, 
And the ſame giddy courſe of life purſue ; : 
Fhink you this ſcene of jollity can laſt, 


* 


— 


* 


Or what will follow when enjoyment” s paſt ? 
Why, ſid remorſe will fill the place of | Joys 9 
And diſcontent all happineſs deftroy : _ 

While you, my friend, on nobler objects bent, . 
And with the kttle fortune gives, content, 
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Shall now thoſe pleaſures (once your pride) diſdain 
And taſte that peace of mind they ſeek in vain, | 


3 


— 


* 
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tis true, 

Why then the dictates of a friend purſus : 

But left too much the pedant ſhould offend, 

I will to things of lighter note deſcend; 
Tell how (depriv'd of thee) I ſpend the a | 

Or how I faunter tedious nights away, © © 


I know you'll fay I moralize- 


SY 


66 MISCELLANIES. 
In ſolitude like this if joy can be, | 


Tis only chen when reflect on thee; 

When I recall the hours of paſt delight 
And ſummon all Honorio to my ſight: 

For to thy friendſhip life itſelf is due, 

And what were life without a friend like you? 


Oft as I wander by a purling ſtream 


My Muſe is ſummon' d, friendſhip is my theme, 5 


The birds above their ſtrict attention lend, 
And ſing untaught the praiſes of my friend. 
Ihe ruftic ſhepherds as they paſs along 

Still make my friend the burthen of their ſong; 
Whoever hope to pleaſe in this agree, | 
To make whate'er they do reſemble. thee : 
Yet all the efforts of their power are vain, 
Their hopes I pity, but their pride diſdain, 


What tho' thro” complaiſance I ſhould agree 
To wait on ladies to a Tragedy, 
If there by chance upon the tage appear 


| The tender brother or the friend fincere, | 


I can't refrain, but drop' a pitying tear. 


Then 


M1SCELLANIES. - 
Then I am ſtupid, dull, 1 know not what,” 
And the diſcourſe muſt turn on this or that. 
Thus, when I could enjoy the well-drawy bene, 
Theſe idle prattlers always | interveen: 8 
In ſhort, whate'er they lay, whate' o” they do, 

I'm ever abſent, for I'm {till with you. Fr 
They'll often fay, cc they think I want reſpect, 4 

Sometimes, I treat them with too great negleRt :” 5 
I doubt ſuch uſage they too plainly ſee, 
* or I am\loſt to all the world but thee. | r 


Yet think not in the ſtrict, proſaie ſenſe ” "7 
But I'can well enough with life ET” al 
Think not all real that I now relate, 

For I can ſpend kn hour in fete à tete, 
And many an evening I diſpenſe to kill 
At whiſt, at ombre, picquet or uad 
Nay I can frolic too @ 7 aſſembler, 
And play the rake for one, two nights, or three, 
What tho' theſe plealures may a while delight, 
And * to ſhorten many a live-long night, 
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— MISCELLANIES, 
Where is that happintſs I once enjoy d, 
(Ever enjoying and yet never cloy d) 
That endleſs. bliſs, that unexhauſted ſtore, 
Decreas'd tho' daily yet encreaſing more ft 5 
Alas! the gaudy ſcene is at an end, | 
The drama 8 finiſh'd and I've loſt my friend x bE 
Rather the opening | bloſſom Juſt appears, 
And ſhews us fruit to laſt for years on years. : 
Methinks I ſee in ages yet to come, 5 
And there 1 cead, our ſure uy certain doom. 
After a life in ſtricteſt friendſhip paſs'd 
(For ſure till death, friendſhip like ours muſt laſt) 
In the fame tomb two friends are laid to reſt, - 
Who died the greateſt, as they liv'd the bel. f 
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Av I profane in humble un 


My dancing fair, thy ſteps to praiſe, 
Whilſt this grand maxim 1 advance, 8 
That all the world is but a dance: 3 
That human kind, both man and woman, 
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To dance is evident and common, 
David himſelf, that godlike king, 
We know could dance as well as "MY 
| Folks who at court would keep their ground 
Muſt dance the year attendance round: 
All nature is one ball we ind 


The water 0 dancing to the wind. 
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% MEISO@LULANIES 
| The * itſelf at night and noon 

, Riſes and capers to the moon; 

The moon around the earth doth in 

A Cheſhire round, yet ne'er looks red, 


The earth and planets round the ſun 


PIES * 3 


If Dance, nor will their dance be done 
1 Till | naturs ig ons mag iz blende. . . 
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Then one may * "the ball: is ended, 
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| The BATTLE of CULLODEN. 
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Hark how the thund' ring cries 
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| Of rattling arms, 


Of ' gathering war.. 


x ; | ah. os 
F 4 1 1 4 1 3 8 


3 "_ bad 266177 
Invade the diſtant ſkies! 
The ſteeds with generous tranſport fir'd 
Vngovernably prance,; 
The chiefs with martial heat inſpir d 
Undauntedly advance. 7 at bf 
See | they encounter, foes to foes | 
Now here the tide of combat flows 
* ow chere J the hotteſt fray : 
15 0 As ſwell'd with rains 
7 The foreſt pours 
O' er delug'd plains 3 
And foams and roars, 
And rapid burſts its way. 


Each hero in his country's —_— AE 
With joy reſigns his breath, i KA 
A victim to her ancient laws +09 
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3 what tongue can' ſpeak thy 1 
_ What "_—_— can OR nj name? | 
To wo beach 1 
Tini feiz'd by death, 
Trhue death you fought, 
And for your country fell? 
What death more glorious cou · dſt thou have 
| Than in che field to lie? 


To make Britannla's cauſe thy grave 
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FE dilectos Philomela "_ 
' Improba raptos pueri ſiniſtr\ 

F leurat; ſævam fugit ergo — 

Atque dolorem. 
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Mæſta per latos volitavit agros, 


Per cavas valles tacitaſque ſylvas, 


Ponere nido. 
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; Tai ad ripas fugitiva tandem 
Venit & terram tepido feracem 


Sole perſenſit zephyriſque blandis 3 
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Audiit multi modulos ab ore 
Alitis fuſos: calamum canentis ; 
Audiit Mepſi tenerumque concors 

AY Murmur & amnis. 
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Amnis aſpexit liquidum meantis 
Marmor ac inter nemora atque rupes 
Et caſas ; inter varieque valletn 


| Flere decoram. 
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IF Each brood rem /d, — forain ! 1 And 
She faw and fled the cruel plain, 1 | 
And with the plain her woe. I 
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| Anxious to find ſome happier place, Win 

Where undiſturb'd her darling race 
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Oer ſpacious lawns. and hollow gladez, 
And ſolitary ſylvan ſhades -. 
Diſconſolate the few. 
| Bl 5 
At length, to Taſis filver fircam 
Penſive the little wanderer came, 
, Inform'd (ſhe felt) the teeming carti fg 
And nn mild with: roſy breath | 
-—attemper'd. WES: + 
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She liſten'd-—from a thouſand throats 
O08 were rar a thouſand notes | 
; Shrill-—warbled to the ſky; © — IE 
Menalets ſoftly breath'd the reed, 
Aud Tæſis with reluctant ſpeed, | *' 
In chorus murmur'd by.” 1 6 129% e 
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5 ſhe faw, with limpid ware 
Winding obſequious, gently lave LY ee of « l 
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The varied beauties of the vale, N 8 4 
Cots, rocks and rural bow'rs. KA 
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„ Here my maternal tale, | 
Nightly III chaunt i * laviſh ſtrains, 1 
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11 At which all underſtrappers ſhoot 

We can, they lay, no reaſon ſee 

'Why ſome ſhould worthier ſeem than we, 
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85 Be this my ſafe, my laſt retreat; my Nos 


Such a” preſumption's an offence; i ne 
To maul em is but ſelf defence. | 5 % ELF: 
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Of falling in your o.] ' weak ſnare; 3 3 i: 
With caution aim your ſhafts; for know 
Attacks, too groſly :aim'd and owns 
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So in ſome realms beneath the 5 


In chriſtiam acts and pious labours 
is hanging te excel our an RA 
But you, good pedagogue, beware bai 
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Inverted ( tis a general rule) 
Expoſe the ſhooter for a fool. 


Senſe and good manners are the ame; 
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Your pardon, fir, — but, if yore able, i 
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| </mith's trade bad drudg'd, 
And ne'er from any hardſhip bd. 
Whatever kind of metal came rn 
Iron or ſteel twas all as. lope eb Mi 51 
With faithful teethr well rang d and due, 
At once it clear d it's paſſage thro Oh d a 
And gave at once the ſineſt hue . 
If baffled once, new means it . Nille 20, 
So much avails an * Nn IV 
Its maxim was to perſevere Gr e A 


In every caſe above deſp air.. 


Hence many a ruſty bar f. e don T 
Which ruſtier, bungling files had ſpoil d; 
| Nay, often with ſucceſs woul, * 
Where {carce another tool would-enter,',, |. 
And tho c'er {ince the ironrage 5 
(As fays my author's learned bn F 206 T 
All files this tenet — eſpous a 1 0 
That's honour” d moſt, which moſt is as, ; | 
It ſneer'd not at a flighted brother. 
Lp why, ſhould: files abuſe each ahix 4 Ki 15200 
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Chearful to all it lent its W 
And every grateful Vulcan ſaid, h 8 _— | 
By Patrick, as they hop'd to ds | bf : | | 
Twas the beſt temper d File alive. 12 fs | 
As on a time they all held forth 1 x | | 
On this their humble ſervant's worth, a | 
A File with canker overgrown, 3 ; . | : * i 
* Long unobſery'd, in ſnarling tone N | | 
2 hus mutter d Learn ye fools to praiſe | 
« Where merit calls ; let merit raiſe i 
« Your juſt applauſe : Ne to load 
« That flave with honours ill beſtow'd. 
Why theſe my fellows and myſelf 
« Thrown uſeleſs on this rotten Thelf ? | 
« What tho" it cut the hardeſt ſteel, 
« Myſelf with time can do't as well. 
« Tf rough and ſtrong it rattle thro”, 7 — 6 
« Muſt all this mighty coll ay . 
« We can as much as it . | 
« And if our method's ſlow tis ſure. | 
« Your error” s/ plain, your praiſes ſpare, 
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The Smith (EXPERIENCE was his name) 1 
An honeſt wight, of ſober fame, 1111 
ce This ſpiteful ſpeech, 4: ' indignant cry d, ; þ : | 
ce Betrays thy 1 ignorance and pride. 8 
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e Shall not we moſt the means commend uh | | 
Which beſt and ſooneſt gain the end. 
* When were its honeſt labours loſt ? 
« What File ſuch. handſome works can boaſt ? 
1 | malice will not let thee ſee „ 5 
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For fools, with envious ſpleen poſleſs'd 
Add to the fame, they ſtrive to blaſt; 7 
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So ſaid, he oraſp'd it in his hand, | | 
And turn'd it to an hobnail-wand, . 
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. Tho' the following Pitte be entirely imper fed? and, 
but the bare Draught of an 'intentled "Work; tber. 
are notwithſtanding anidjh. this \heap .of Ruins 5 
many natural (tho' perhaps not) regular ) beauties, 
that I know not one part of our Author's "Works 
more worthy the public attention. This is as 
it were a bed of choice flowers, ſome of them of 
great Value, the not tranſplanted into 4 barger,, 
where 5hey. 1 xc in ther, Hare l In re. | 
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Azzaas, King Si "OE 5 1 
MakAr, his Favourite. 1 E | 4A 
air 
ALvaxkZ, Prince of — 

Hien PRIEST of the Sun. 3 
JAPAREZ, an Indian Prieft... 2 
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AcRa, 85 er to Ak EBAR. e 
3 Fxricia, an Italian Captive, belov'd by the King. 


Have we not liv d to ſee Akebar king? _ 


That none ſhall dare oppoſe. on pain 
Happy the people under ſuch! a king! V 


The noble leſſon of our godlike law. 
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Methinks 1 have no further uſe for life: "=" 
Our holy faith has duch a guardian hy 
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But doubly bleſt am 1, who form d him firſt, p 
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Next to that deity whom we adore, 
We ſtand indebted to thy ſteady zeal : 


Ve Ell this mighty king, this great Alegbary 7 


This grand ſupport and prop of our religion 


Would barter all for a poor chriſtian flave. 
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Too well ] gucks e "Sa cauſe of this, 


The captive, beauty fires his ſoul with love, 
And, would lis liſten to the truths We teach, 
1 know not one my TETRA” of Akebar. 
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Thou gracious God, whom v ve babe cet honour'd, 
Preſerve us from the power of ieHtia 
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Our holy temple, ſacred. to thy name, 
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Be n not thou wanting at an hour like this; 
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WAH cr : High Prie ef, 1 
And foe th ha wt which ſees her vis, A . 
And make the remnant er ber U life 3 110 T. 
One ſcene of joy without a cloud of ſorrow. 


Pray heay'n it may! nor let thy pray rs be wanting, 


Good men like thee have influence with heav'n. 


Who but would wiſh Bolaqui's ſafe return. 


Akebar could not hope a worthier brother ; 
Poor Agra's ' happineſs on this depends, 171 


And what mg” this kingdom” —_ 


p31! High Prieft. | wil? B 

As * as F 
Think not 00 Mahal e wen 
Mt T 11147. 1.91 vr. 
| — | Manet Mahal, 9 Zaivek; 

80 PE 3 and all 1 
In every ſcheme where niceſt art is wanting 
Make but a prieſt your friend and all's your own. 

I doubt not but the creature may be honeſt, | 


Tons the fool * think it is his "_ 
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88 MISCBUCANIES 
Tis true he's rais 'A-aboye the common pitch, 
And honqur'd with che name of great High Prieſts, 
And therefore reach the height of his ambitipn/ 
And are there mei ſet bounds to their ambition? 
Methinks: tis eaſſer for a dam of elay:.. 2035!) 540 
To ſtop the current of yon raging ſea ; 
Or, for a feather of the ſofteſt down vir 
To: pierce the bowels of the . boot! 
Than for a man to check K this noble paſſion. ike! 
I am but young, and: hho been greatly honour'd/ 
Yet till ambition bids me hope for mor. 
I know' Bolarqui can not now return, 
And therefore know that Agra ſhall be mine; 
No ſhauld rhis: chriſtian ſlave ſo far den A. 
To bring Akebar over to her faith, „ 
My very ſelf will riſo againſt this king; 
Having religion for my ſanctity, 


I ſhall be ſtibd my country's great preſeryer, _. 


And mount perhaps the throne of him I ſerves 


Mine it muſt be to play a double part. 


To bid Akebar uſe. a ſovereign's powerr, 
And yet condemn him for the power he uſes: 
| I know 


1 


| Enflame his appetite and raiſe his love. 
And ſhall I be the villain I have mention d? 7 


Vet what have I to do with nice diſtinctions? 
I love my friend—'tis true—but firſt my ſelf. 


But honeſt Heathens have a nobler teacher, y 


Great Nature is our law, the is our guide, 


MiS6bLLANEER 89 


1 know him ſteady to our country” 8 law, | 
Mine it muſt be to ſhake this pious zeal, | 


Betray at once my ſovereign and my friend! 


Were Ja king hy he ſhould be my favourite; 
If this comes far below what Chriſtians preach, 
Why let them follow what they have preſcrib'd 3 


Self- love ſhe planted innate in our hearts, 
And let them all outpreach her if they cat. 
[Exits 


be 


„s R 2:8 = 
Akebar kene on lis throne; attended by the- 
a and 1 
5200 bf Atebar. een e 
1 it to rule, to fay J am a king? ek 
The ſtately Lyon lords it o'er the plain, 
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No Chriſtians to diſturb his peace of mind, 
No envious neighbour to uſury his throne, 


He lives i in peace and i is indeed a N 2 


#4 7 


Can hardly call this little 3 mine, "A 
Hourly expos 4 to injuries and inſults. 


* 


A 


4 
2 
Enter Mahal introducing Alonzo. F 

2g] Alonzo, Ii cated: cif: 1 
Mighty 8 —rhou whoſe fame extends V 
Beyond the limits of proud Afric 8 coaſt, | -— 
V 


Thy godlike deeds have rez b'd the prince Alvarez, 


By me, unworthy of ſo 

He ſends to fue * ien 
Atebar. W 
Go tell your prince he has indeed my friendſhip, W 
What man can be to man he may command. 111 


1 chink you. faid Alvarez was your en 2 Le 
| Alonzo. 5 Th 

Yes, fir, Alvarez, Portugal's great prince, | 

E'en be, who might exact on harder terms, | Th 


Chuſes by n means to win your friendſhip. 
| Akebar. 


5 


5 M1SCELLANTES Oo 
Alebar. | | 
If this be true it is a : god-like virtue, 
But moſt uncommon in a chriſtian prince. 
5 Alonzo. © = 
And why are chriſtians ftrangers to compaſſion | ? 3 
Think you their hearts are ſteel'd againſt misfortunes? 
Few look on other's woes with half their pity, 
They can not ſee one erring from the right, 
Without a wiſh to lead him back to peace. | 
Oh fir, aid you but know Alvarez mee, 
ez, What he deſigns in fond compaſſion for you, 


n Cy ery 2 " 1 


You would not tax a chriſtian with unkindneſs! 


Aebar. | 
What has Alvarez, he deſigns for me? 
ip. Would he preſerve me from his brother chriſtians, 
| Defend this city from their curſed rage, | 
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1 Let us enjoy our liberties and laws, | 
/ | This were indeed a favour, worth acceptance. | 
| | Alonzo. 1 | 
& | This and much more he has deſign'd for Ys | 
5 | 0 Alebar. 
Bar. Then chriſtians are moſt merciful and juſt ! | 
N z | Alonzo, 


92 MISCELLANIE 8, 

Alando. 
You ſeem a ſtranger to the chriſtian virtues, _ 
Oh fir! c'er long you ſhall be fatisfy'd | 
How merciful, how juſt, how good they are. 
My royal maſter, gentle in his nature, 
»Tho' he has power to ravage this your country, 
And after that to uſe a conqueror's right 
Yet ſtill! in meer compaſſion bad me tell you 
If you'll embrace our law, you ſhall 22 ſafe, 

15 | Atebar. 
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To ravage and lay waſte my wretched country ? 

What claim has he to ought within theſe walls? 

Alas ! ! this can not be his chriſtian mercy | 

But tell your prince our laws are good as his, 

And ſhould he mean to make us quit our Hach. 

Let him begin and tell him we're prepar d 

Alonzo. ; 

Why will you fly the means that lead to faery 1 
Alebar. t 

N we ſcorn difhonourable life. 


- Alonzo.” 


And who gave him the power to LY 175 


1 
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Yet think + again mn —— ork Tori i 


F 


— —— — — hows chooght « enou CY 
If this our kingdom muſt be ravag d from us, | 
We're not the firſt have fall'n a prey to chriſtians.” 
Tis true you may diveſt us of our crown, * ” || | 
Diſrobe us of our outward majeſty, 

Yet we haye that within above your reach. -.:0 
Go back and bear our greetings to your maſter ; | 


Tell 1 we never will embrace His lax. u an 


13 Jo +, Alonzo, Ai 11 dim bad 
Wowd I dard carry back a gentler anfer! 
"7 75 Aebar, | r Fx | 7 


No let hm ce Was his nice pretext 
To varniſh o'er the wrongs. he meant to do us. 


. [Exit Alonzo. 
Prepare my 0 and arm int the foe. 


And thou great God, who ſeeſt pur inmoſt thoughts, 


And ſearcheſt deeply in the heart of man, 


Do thou defend a wretched ſinking ſtate, - : , 
And ſave this little n from deſtructien 1 


, * 
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„% MISC BEAN IE s. 
Why muſt theſe ravagers, theſe chriſtian tyrants, 
Like hungry tygers in their ſearch for prey, 
Seize and devour whole ſtates and monarchies 
To fitiate and glut their thirſt of power 
They ſurely were deſign'd as curſed inſtruments, | 
To curb and rule, and keep the world in awe, 
Oh Mahal! _ Can we Wiki fuch bes? 
Mabal. 
Our — thy lord, will prove our ſhield; | 
The juſtice of. our cauſe will fo befriend u Y N 
That we ſhall riſe ſuperior to theſe tyrants, © 
And arp their inſolence and — thei 12 95 
High Prieft, 3 
Oh doubt not, fir—for what have we to 1 
In ſuch a cauſe ? Religions ſelf at ſtake! 
Think you our God, whoſe juſtice is ſupretne | 
Will ſde the faithful followers of his law 
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Truckle beneath the:yoke of chriſtian one: 
| Will-heibthold his ſacred temples plunder'd, 
His holy: prieſts pluck'd from the very altar, 
And not rouze up and puniſh theſe offenders ? 4 
wein will curb their inſolence of power, 
i x9 Thwart 
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MISCELLANIE'S. os 
Thwart all their ſchemes and blaſt their bold 1 
Appear in all the ſplendor of « God 
And ſtrike them 3 
Whilſt we- the happy few, whoſe: care it is 
To ſpend each hour in honour to his name, © 
I Shall glory much at this ſo bleſs'd gccafion,- - 
| And utter forth unuſual hymns of praiſe. | | 
i Full of the God, and big with future hope 
: Methinks I view the myſtic rolls of fate 
And there behold for us a ſcene of jo. 
Give orders, ſtraight, Japarez, that the temple 
Be fitted for the offering of our prayer; 
Let all the ſacred brotherhood attend 
. To join in one petition to our God, 


* 
oy 


That he would vindicate bis. injur d people, | 


: And riſe in all his majeſty enthron'd 
i | To fight our battles and aſſiſt our cauſe, | 
| Atebar, 


IA Our ſelf in perſon will attend the ſervice; - 
Mean-while let all but Mahal leave the room. 


F 


IExeunt omnes but Akebar and Mahal. 
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And now, as to a friend, I will 1 ti 15 
The heavy ſorrow / that weighs down my bell, A 
Not that my coutitry's/liberty's at flake, 
Or that religion's ſelf appears in danger, 

Theſe are at beſt the very toys of fortune, 
Which ſhe awhile depoſites in our power, 
And at a moment's warning calls ' them 10 * "(py f 
I think 1 have a ſoul could bear unddunted, 


The hardeſt ſtroke ill fortune could beſtow, 


Yet when I paint the ſcene of future horrour, 
And view the chriſtian flare, whom I 1 adore, 


My blood: boils up and I am all on fire. 


- * M, * / 
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There's one way left as yet to hinder this. 


Ahebar, 
Deviſe the means to make Felicia mine, 


„ 
of \ 
*+ 


But to preſerve her from theſe chriſtian TOs 


And aſk whate er thou mi, it ſhall be thine, 


Mahal 4 


=» — A wi 3 
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Mabal. 
The buſineſs of my life has been to ſerve you, 


Vou, in return have well repay d my ſervice 4 5 


Yet ſince I'm privileg d to make my boon, 
I only urge my oft repeated ſuit, 


Make Mahal happy in the beauteous Agra. 


Akebar, 
You hoe my ſiſter was bequeath' d Volant. . 


Oh my unhappy friend! where 7 er thou art, 


Forbid it heav'n that I ſhould ever wrong thee | 
What ſhall I dare to rob thee of thy wife | ? 
For ſhe was thine, her tender heart was thine, 


And tho the prieſt! had never join d their hands, X 


Their ſouls were wedded to each others fortune. | 


Yet as this day, the time will be claps' d, 
Alotted for Bolaqui s wiſh d return; i 

You have free leaye to wait upon the princeſs, 
And what a brother and a king can offer, 
I'll urge in your behalf It 2 


Mabal. 
e N ee TY Aebar. 
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Aebar. 
if thou haſt the {kill | | 


To teach me by What art, what cunning magick 


I ſhall win &'er the lovely chriſtian's heart, 
Such ſervice well might claim my ſiſter's lere. 


d Mahal.” 


Alas my lord !—who can Winmand the heart ? 


No -__ r has > influence o'er a ſteady mind! 


IJ Alebar. 
1 tell thes, dave, Felicia ſhall be mine, 
'Tho' cold and ſenſeleſs to a proſtrate | lover, 


She cannot fure withſtand a monarch” s force. 


Tl take an Hour, when big with fancy” d hope, 
And every ' ſenſe and appetite enflam'd, 

Then will I ſeize the ſtruggling, fond deceiver, 
And force th' unwilling fair-one to my bed. 


Mahal, 


This is indeed to play the brutal raviſher, 


To gain by force, what (might a flave adviſe) 
Were eaſily won on center terms than theſe. 


"4 
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Akebar. 


8 of 2 1 


Ir. 


She muſt be won gr unn n force. i 


n e wn her to be 8 _ v 
Oh! name it « quay that my ſoul _ metas 


| Tell ber-the may preſerve ker chriſtian fich, 


MISCELULANTES «© 
ae rad b, win a god 
Forgive me, Mahal, am not my ſelf. | 
This cruel fair-one has undone me quite.” . Ee 
I talk'd to thee of force - but oh what force 
Could make her love the man that had undone her? 
Meek as ſhe is and gentle in her nature, 3 . 
She has a ſoub too big for ſuch affront, 3 


Hr 40 Nba, Ln 230541 L 
Right my good lord, and I could name a bilde, * 


is 4 
i ee aft e eee 
— 
„ 
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That 83 We to renounce your own. 

Renounce my faith dnd bois a chriſtian dog! 

Die firſt Akebar—or what's worſe than death, 

Much rather may I live to ſee that day, * 
When Tam dragg d from off my very throne, Nr 

And in my light the ſlave of all her wiſnes, 6 


O 2 Uſing 


100 * MISCEDLANIE S. 
Uſing a victor's right, with haughty triumph, 
Shall dare to rifle that ſweet hoard of pleaſures! 


And what is more too much for utterance! 


When ſhe herſelf with open arms ſhall meet him, 
And claſp um Knlen Cloſe Fam 

i Meters bo wild og doo 
— — 3 a ſeewei ret e 
Tho but in fancy, horrible and ghaſtly! 


Think you I mean you ſhould renounce your ch 


What forfeit all for a weak, woman's, love? 
That were indeed unworthy of Akebar! 
Preſerve, great fir, your faith inviolate, 
Be ſteady, firm and zealous in your cauſe: 
Yet if diſſembling ever could be guiltleſs, 
Tt Lk moſt certain, at a time like this. 
Aebar. gin 916 don | 

| What would t 155 have me play the 1 then ; 
Cheat and ade the fond, e maid? 

analy 181: aba! ine 31-11 60. 
11 * this "Oy you could prevail "0 | / 
* o win her over, to * wholly me. 
en 
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| Akebar. | 


What if I ceuld/—think' &thau the cheat will laſt? 


Will the not call me villain, baſe betraver }- ar 

Away—my foul. diſdains ſo. mean a ova. 4A 
„aba. 319 „ig! wit 

Far, far from that—ſhe w will — p ns on n 00, 0 

Count all this artifice the effect of love. 

And bleſs her ſtars that made her ſuch a man. 
: Alelar. Ho va nl te 38 36081 

And thinkſt thou that Felicia hall be 05 % A 

Could 1 but kindle ; in her Sodlike ſoul M Ul 

Some ſmall degreer-a little ſpark of rig N 

No induſtry or art ſhould then be wanting 

To feed and cheriſh the encreaſing flame; 

But oh my Mahal! when ſhall 1 ke that day? 

Mahal. 

- Fer now, my lord, her pride can ne er reſiſt 

The ſtrong temptations of a monarch's love; 

Beſide her charity, that chriſtian virtue, 

Will tempt her e' en to be a wretch herſelf, 

If by thoſe means ſhe can make others happy. 


Aebar. 
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Atebar. 77 
on yes qe baba great and gefierous We 26 
Unitain'd by cruelty, unhurt by pride, rl IN 
Apt to compaſſiotate another's wrongs, rate F. 
And give the wretched” all the help the can, 
On that lene rely Akebar's ; hopes ! Fj a Fg 
III lay fo vaſt | a ene before her \ view, 5 N 75 l 
That if not more than mortal ſure Will vin her. 4 
But if at laſt my efforts fruitleſs prove, 
And the c y ymiph diſdaine to meet” my ! ove, ; 
T'll bew bet what a angry king can do, 
And make the fair-one fear and love me ae 8 
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* 0 T 1 8 
ab 4 Felicia meeti 1g. 


Are. | | 
TY chriſtian friend, my fiſter, my y Felicia, ; 


I long have ſteer'd with patience and ſubmiſſion 
Through a whole ſea of troubles—arduous taſk ! 


By whoſe advice and precepts ever guided, 


Yet ill howe'er beſet with my misfortunes 

1 had at worſt a little hope remaining 

To ſtrengthen and ſupport my falling virtue, 

- But now alas ! howe' er remote it be, 

Where Is the very ſhadow of a hope, 

That I may catch at in an hour like this? 

Alas my friend, there f is no hope for me 
Felicia, 8 

Deſpair not Agra—that argues your diſtruſt, 


Our God is merciful as he is great ; 


1 
1 
1 
4 
: 
: 
1 
bl 
4 
: 
| 
1 
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Hope is is a ſhining virtue in a chriſtian, 3 
Agra, 
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104 
Agra. 
But where there i is no cauſe for hope, my friend, 
It is preſuming 1 views, but a vice. 
Felicia. 
Yet here it is not ſo, for here is cauſe ſuffictent, 
And where our wiſhes are not vain and idle, 
We thay expect, nor doubt they m be granted. 
| : | Agra. | 
Why has my Led bal then thus abſent from me? 
Why have I with'd in vain for his return ? 
For heav'n you ſay, that ſees the inmoſt heart, 
Muſt know with how much virtue 1 have lov'd him, 
Felicia. | 
Shall we preſcribe, ſet laws for the Almighty, 2 
Tell him both where and when and how to act? 
Learn reſignation to the will of heay' n, 
Nor dare to tax his juſtice with a fault, 
He will be merciful, be you but good, 
Still in the ways of virtue perſevere; ; 
And when you leaſt expect to be made happy, 
Y ou may have greateſt cauſe to praiſe his mercy. 
| Agra. 


> = . mW mw 


T. 


It 
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Agra. bo Z Blond f 

F orgive, my friend, the weakneſs of my a 
Fain would 1 think and act like my Felicia, 
Reaſon, reſolve, be great and good like thee ; 
But oh vain effort, fruitleſs, bold attempt 
I ſee the noble height, I can not mount, 
Admire-the virthes; which I ean not reach Ff 

Felicia. Mie, 150500 L 
It is not in our nature to be perfect, 
The very beſt of us are bad at beſt, - 
Heav'n looks upon us as we really are, 
Knows all our weakneſs, wants and imperfeCtions, 
And all the great defects ſupplies by mercy. 
Oft have I wonder'd at thy ready progreſs, 


Inheriting a tribe of chriſtian virtues, — 


E'er half become a convert to its laws; 

My royal friend, thou ſurely art deſign'e· TER 
A happy inſtrument by heav'n itſelf, 

To N and ſpread the chriſtian faith, 


| 5 Agra. 
My care ſhall be to reverenee my God, 
Yet {till Bolaqui thou haſt all my thoughts, 


P And 


Thy tender words, thy pity, and thy friendſhip 


106 MISCBLLANIES. 
And ſhould that God forbid my love to thee. 
As inconſiſtent with the chriſtian virtue, 
I doubt I never .could comply with this, 


But firſt would forfeit all my right to heav 1 


And ſtick by thee, my lord, my love, my life. | 
+4 1-1. SE, 
Fill not thy ſoul with anxious doubts and "OY 


Heav'n never will refuſe thy virtuous love. 


Agra. 


| _ Would heav'n would then reſtore me to my yhuſband! 


Felicia. 
I warn thee to hope all things for the beſt, _ 
And yet be heed, be arm'd againſt the worſt! 


Agra. 


Oh no—alas | he never will return 
And I am doom d (unhappy that I am) 


To lead a life of miſery and forrow! - 
Felicia. 

Nay mourn not thus the time is not elaps' d, 

He may return, and all may yet be well. 


- Agra, 


MISCELLANIES. 10) 
Are all the comforts T have left me now, 
They bear me up amidft this ſea of troubles, 


And keep me from quite plunging i in deſpair. 


And yet, Felicia, when I think on thee, 

And bring thy ſorrows nearer to my view, 

Behold thee driv'n far from thy native country, 

Detain'd a captive in a foreign | land, 

I can not help a while forgetting mine, 

And ane, tears for thy ſevere afflictions. 
Felicia. 1 

My early youth inur'd me to misfortunes, 

And cuſtom makes ſevereſt leſs ſevere. 

I would not tell the ſtory of my ſufferings, 

Yet that would ſurely call for all thy pity : 

And truſt me, royal maid, were that once known, 

It would outbalance all that you have ſuffer'd. 

4, 8 Agra. | 
Thou f that heav'n is juſt in all its ways, 
Why are the virtuous then the moſt unhappy ? 
| Felicia. | 
Afflictions are defign'd for 1 ends. -.- 

To, ſet our virtues in the faireſt light, | 
Dy. T2 And 
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And add at once a double luſtre to them, | 


ah 
But who. comes hi hat means this yy in⸗ 


trufion ? 
Enter Japarez, who Fneels. 


Japarez. 
Oh! pardon, royal maid, the wretch who dares 


Break in upon your privacies, unſeen ; 

But heav'n can witneſs, howſoe'er it prove, 

Twas meant in kindneſs to your gracious ſelf, 

I have obſerv'd (nay mark me well, my Queen) 
Your late indifference to our country” 8 law. 

Agra. 

You have n what have you obſery'd? 
I tell thee prieſt, thy law is all delufion ; 

Your buſineſs but to cheat th' unthinking world. 

Japares. 
Then I am bleſs'd and hear me gracious Queey, 
Long have I wiſh'd, long ſought an hour like this. 
I am not what I ſeem—no pagan prieſt, 
But a believing, tho' a wretched chriſtian. 9 
Nom 8 * 


T. 


Ki 


Agra. 
Hah! faig? | thou chriſtian ?—mark him my Ne 


Japaren. 
To Porto gal I owe, my wretched being. 
Felicia. | 
Kney'ſt thou the prince Alvarez — 
Japarez, 
— — — — Ves lady; _ 
I knew his worth, his excellence, his virtues, 
And lov'd him, cauſe he meritted my love; 
But yy him, becauſe he was unhappy. 
Felicia. 
And how cam'ſt they acquainted with his fortune? 
Fapares. | 
From his own mouth I learnt the ſtory, madam ; 
J knew his love too for the fair Italian, 


Becauſe 'twas I that join'd their hands together, 
Felicia, 


How could this thin diſguiſe conceal thee from me? 


I have a thouſand queſtions I would aſk thee : 
How cam'ſt thou hither? wherefore art thou thus? 
Oh! ſpeak and ſatisfy my longing foul ! 


, pe Japarez. 


MISOCEBLLANIES. 69 


4 
* 
» 
"IF 
F 


n 
"Mp 1 
# i * 
4 
i "2 
BY 
| IN 
. 
i 
, 
W 5 > 
& 4 a 
* £ 
„ \t * 
KY 
Bi * 
. 
«| 
] z 
. 
mi 
1 \ 2 
2 v.38 
=. 
1 
on 4 
1 
43 
Mt, 
a. 
m7 
"TFH 
RR 
1 
1 
n 
Ds 
oy 5 N 
83 4 
A.. 
"nd 
1 4 
W -- 
75 
Witt 
2 & 
+ AL 
HEL 
" 11 
a”, 47 
ri \ _ 
4 
9 1 
Gf 
«x LE 
25 
4 ” 
4 
3.4 4 
L x 
7 | 4 
1 2 
. H 
1 1 
— 4 
10 4 
4 7 
N 
1 
3 4 
1 
LF 
83 
. fs : 1 
" 3 
1 1 
* 1 
Fi 1 
| «7 
Phe? ih [v, 
* 
A + 748 
4* 34 
3 + 
1 I 
"47 
12 
. „ 
11 
tis 
1 
1," Rh 
W-. 
we 
#5 - + 
TELD Fa 
: "FE 
Lo 
= 
. 
mw 
A 
1 
Py 
4 TJ 
©, ap 
a 
„ + 
Wt I % 
—— 
[488 
o | * 4 1 
1 
4 "—_ 
= 
6 a 
2 "1 A 
» xy 
"== 
WES 
18 
' 
© 
'D „ i 
„ 
1 
1 
BB { 
{ 2+ 
A 
+ ith 
4 + nz 
15% i 
WE. 
9 
1 
1 
os, * 
1 
1 
1 4 
1 
45, 
s 4 
99 
, 184 „ 
/ 
1 
| i 
; 
i 
£1314 
= 


no MISCELLANIES: 


e Japorev. . 15 But 
You know the piiiiſhment that waited on me I bon 
For the offence againſt our law committed, Not 
I was a baniſh'd man, my fortune ſeiz d on, At 
' And, almoſt naked, turn'd into the world: By f 
My ſufferings were great, my patience ſmall ; And 
How hard in this extremity of fortune Thy 
To rife ſuperior to the ills we ſuffer 
It was my lot to be in that fame veſſel, * 
Which brought my royal miſtreſs here to Afric, 1 
Unknowing what their malice had devis' d 105 
Againſt ſo good, ſo excellent a lady: Wou 
I, being driven from my native country, "ow 
It matter'd not to me what courſe I took, Yet * 
And yet I ſtill was watchful o'er my life, f Beho 
Which, made me take upon me this diſguiſe, Win 
And go my {elf a willing ſlave to bondage! Praiſe 
Unknown to you, I waited on your perſon, And 
And gave yon all the little help T could. Bot 
Admiring ſtill your conſtancy of mind, > 


And reſignation to the will of heav'n, 
* was 8 of in a neighb'ring village, 


| But | 


— 


111 
But you, oh eee a an ae 4 
Found an aſylum in Akebar's palace. 
Not to detain you with an uſeleſs tale, 
At laſt, as if my fortune ſeem'd to ſmile, 
Buy ſtrict attention on theſe laws and cuſtoms, 
And being vers'd in what concern'd their faith, 
They honour'd me by making me their prieſt, 
Felicia, 
Was this an office 0 a true believer ? 
I would have dy'd e' er J had done like the. 
Japar en. 
Would I had dy'd when firſt I left my country, 
Rather than live to ſuffer this diſgrace ! 
Yet if repentance can attone my fault 
Behold and ſee my ſad, ſincere ſubmiſſion : 
Soon I'll diſclaim that God, whom late I ſerv'd, 
Praiſe him alone, whom all the world ſhould praiſe, 
And die a martyr in els s cauſe. 
But we have better hopes—no fear of death 
You have the power to Fit us both from ruin, 
Be ſtill a Queen and rule a chriſtian people: 


Ache 


Akebar offers to renounce his faith; © 


If you conſent to > ſbare his n with him, 9 


0 Felirid! 


And think 'ſt thou I will live to ſee * en. 45% 


Be falſe to him who had my virgin vows? 

When I forget Alvarez, gracious heav'n! 

Or know another lord, a ſecond huſband, 

Pour down ſevereſt curſes on my head, 

And if 1 dare to ſupplicate "thy mercy, 

Be deaf to me as I've been falſe to him. 
Juapareg. 

Then all is loſt and we muſt both be wretched | 

| Felicia. 


Rather all's well and we ſhall both be happy #2 K 


Suppoſe I had no other cauſe to tempt me 
Not to &onſent to be Akebar's wife, 
Think” ft thou, Japarez, I would wed an heathen? 


Full well he knew no other bait would tempt me, 


And offter'd this to draw me on to ruin. 

But it is well!—I'm arm'd againſt the falſhood, 

No, my Alvarez! I am thine for ever, 

And in that pleaſing thought I'll ſtill be bleſs'd, 
Agra. 


Ts 
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Agra. | 

Yet hear me, my PFelicia—hear thy friend: 

What were Alvarez dead—Akebar living, 

You would not then refuſe my brother's love ? 
Felicia. 

Oh do not urge chy hated ſuit again, 

Nor plunge me in the gulph of black deſpair * 

Alvarez dead! Then I indeedꝭ am wretched! 

Tho' he ſhould live without a thought on me, ; 

And make ſome other happy in his love, 

May he be bleſs'd as heay'n itſelf can make him, i 

It is enough Felicia ſhould be wretched ! | 

Japarez. 
Then if thy happineſs depends on | this, 
Alvarez lives, and lives but for Felicia, 


You know Alonzo, that good honeſt man, 
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The boſom friend, companion of Alvarez, © 


4 » * a7 
| rt, us is. 
men Worry rn 


"Twas from his mouth I learnt theſe happy tidings; 


0 8 
- . 
- WRC re 
5 ap "UI A VICE 


Een now he lies encamp'd before out walls, 

And fights the battles of his warlike maſter ; 5 
The old unhappy king ſurviv'd not long, 

But left his kingdom to an abler hand. 
£4? * „ 


— A - — = 
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| Agra. 
And is our city then beſet with Bes, 


And muſt the glory of our — periſh Þ-- | 


Felicia. 
No, royal IN 4 . virtuous have no hos, 


Ty innocence would fave a linking _.. 


Agra. 


| Whatever fide 3 I muſt "4 wretched, 


And loſe at beſt a brother or a friend ! 


Oh my Bolaqui=—would that thou wert hers, 
Thou would'ſt protect me in theſe dangerous times, | 


And—for thou. baſt a great and powerful arm, 
Perhaps defend thy country from invaſion, 
And fave it at this criſis of its fate 

A trumpet ſounds, 
But hark that trumpet ſummons to the temple, 


Shall 1 be wanting at an hour like this ! 


I will remember I am yet a chriſtian, 


But never can forget my bleeding country. Exit. 


- [Manet Felicia and Japarez. 


Felicia. 


| Behold Japarez in that pagan maid, 


As 
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As great a foul as ever grac'd a Chriſtian; = 
Nay in her heart ſhe is a Chriſtian too: 

Some paſſions more unruly than the reſt, 

Which reaſon has not yet the power to ourb. 
Oft ſwell her boſom and diſtract her thoughts, 
And yet ſhe reaſons, talks, reſolves and acts, 

At other times with ſuch a godlike prudence. 


As makes me with that ſhe were wholly o 
But other thoughts now take up all my 1], 
Canſt thou deviſe the means? I know thou 
Whereby Alonzo and myſelf may meet : 


5 * 
— . « ” __ 
” * . ＋* 214 
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Convey me over to the chriſtian camp, 

Expoſe me in the open face of danger, 

For I've a thouſand queſtions to propoſe, 

And would give worlds for ſuch an interview, 

|  Papares. 

My life I hold at nought, nor could I with f jt 

A nobler death than dying in your ſervice : | 

But when I think on what may be your lot 

I own I can not help this coward fear. 

” Felicia. 

And is there ought I would not undergo 
. When 


116 MISCELLANIES. 
When I might learn a word of my Alvarez ? B 
But you're afraid of death and of the king ; T 
I that dread neither am prepar'd for both © A 
I'll go my ſelf and aſk from tent to tent, R 
For happ'ly I may learn by ſome ſuch means Sc 
Where this Alonzo may be met withal. A 
Japarex. 7 ; O 
Then your Japarez has no more to urge T 
He fondly thought to wean you from your purpoſe, 
But not to thwart and contradi& your will. 
Madam, do you but purpoſe your intent, 
1 am in * things ready to obey you. 
„„ 
Thanks to thee prieſt —1 wrong d thy virtue much. 
Japareꝝ. 

N o madam, you did but miſtake my meaning. 

At dead of night my ſelf will wait your ae, 
And either lead you to Alonzo' s tent, 

Or find the means for him to meet you here. 

oy” Felicia. 

Do, good Japarez — carry me to him, 

I would not have the innocent expos'd ; ke 
TT TERS... 


MISCELLANIES 117 
Beſides it ill becomes a great Commander 
To ſteal unſeen at that dead time of night, 
And uſe, or ſtealth or bribes to gain adrpittapee; ; 
Remember therefore I reſolve to go. 
So fate, or now befriend this bold attempt, 
And let me hear ſome news of my Alvarez, 
Or, if thou envieſt and deny ft me that, 
Then make me till more wretched than I am. 
[Exeunt. 


8 


Scene the inſide of a temple, magnificently adorn'd, 
High Prieſts and other Prieſts, Akebar, Agra, 
Mahal and others as Heri ng up their Prayers. 


* 


Two pri oft ing the Follows 18 Ode. 
ft Prieft. 
To thee, Apollo, God alone, K 
F; | Before whoſe ſacred, awful thronne 
All nations tribute bring, 


I. 


We come, we fl, |: is a9 

Oh fave a finking people! fave A 
From ruin, rapine and U ban 
Oh!] help or elſe we die! 
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on Prief. 
Thou, merciful and juſt, 
In thee alone we truſt, 
| Then fave, " 
Then fave, 
Thy wretched people fave, 
From rapine, from ruin, 
From ruin, from rapine, 
And the grave. 


Chorus of Pr zeſt 5. 
Exert my power, thy ſtrength dif 85 


Aſſume the glory of the day; 


In midſt of fight thy people ſhield, 


Be ours to conquer, theirs to yield, 


Alebor, coming forward. 


And heav'n will doubtleſs prove propitious to us, 


And crown our labours with a happy end! 
We all may meet to celebrate his praiſe, 


As we do now to ſupplicate his mercy. 


And ſee, his meſſenger is near at hand, 
The . foldier that e' er grac'd a field ! 


Enter 


Nane 
Enter Bolaqui, oh runs to Agra and. em- 


braces ber. | 


119 


BY  Bolagui. 2 
Wei is my life, my love, my beauteous ** . 
Oh! let me preſs thee to my longing arms, 
And pour out all the tranſport of my foul ; 
Axe. | 
Art chou return d?—and do I then behold these? 
Or is it all a viſionary dream, 
And do you only ſport at my poll 
| Bolaqui. 1 
Well may you doubt, my Agra, if Bolagui 
Were yet alive, after ſo long an abſence ! 
But if you knew the agonies he's felt, 
Since laſt he parted from his ſoul's beſt treaſure, . 
; In truth you would not chide, but pity him 
Hah, my Akebar !—then I am doubly bleſt. 
How fares the good old King? Does he yet live? 
5 Akebar. 


Alas my friend !—our father is no more 


And what is worſe, our country bleeds apace ; 
| How 
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How long this kingdom may be ours we know not, 


Een now the foes beſet our, city walls, 


Bolaqui. 
We'll drive them HERE, and _ them ſeck 
82 new _ ATOL * / 
| ee 2137 29 got 


We age Hats; ball ef 
To ſtand a ſiege agairdſt theſe bold invaders. 


And thou, Bolaqui, when the gentler power 
Of love has had it's ſway, arms ſhall take place 


And in their turn ſucceed— till then a 


. omnes but Bolaqui and A . 


Bolagui. 
Oh what a dens interval is this! 
—_—_ 


It is uncertain when we next _— meet, 


And ſhould we ne er meet more 


 Bolaqui, 1 
eee Forbid it Beru! 
Have been torn from thee fo long for this, 
To meet but for a moment and then part 3 


Divided from the treaſure of * ſoul. 


But 


* 


ut 


But 10 to ſee and gaze upon thy beauty, 


And make returning miſery more geen ?; oy g 


No—truſt me, fair-one, we ſhall, both be bar, | 
To-morrow,, when the battle is decided, 1 


PI come in all the trophies of the geld, 


And never part! from thee, my love, again. n 


. 4 
Indeed! 21.011 3 


- 


Bolagui, Kr! | f 1 
A 1—by lp * ſelf I, 24 


Thou idol of my wiſhes, never again 


To * from thee on any cauſe whatever. 


Ara. 
There's ſuch petſuaſive ſweetneſs inkhy words, 


That TIl believe thee true and hope the beſt. 


Yet ſhould but Honour call, thy Country ſummon, 
Agra I fear would be again neglected, 
| Bolaqui. 


Unkind and cruel to perplex me thus! 


Is there ought elſe on earth I hold ſo precious 


As thee, my beautcous Agra? and truſt me 


But for thee, life were not worth preſerving. 
R | Agra, 
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yes! I know thee, god-Iike 
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Oh 
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the very pattern" of all 


Thou art 
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Then victory is ſure, if thou but nam'ſt it! 


f 


And now my arm unuſual ' proweſs prove, 


is no common cauſe, I fight for lor. 
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eee eee keene a1 ind rele 
Tho' now thick, fable clouds involye the ſkies, 
And threat'ning miſts from eyery quarter riſe, 
Yet with his Chariot and refulgent Ray 
The Delphic God can drive theſe miſts away: 2 

So tho my mind's with miſery oppreſt, 

A real ſtranger to all inward reſt, 

Yet times may change, the wiſh'd-forj Joy may come, wa 


To-morrow' s fate muy bring a milder doom. 
| F V S 


AN EXTEMPORE 


"THOUGHT on DEAT 


Warn was a portion * at our bin 
D And as we come from duſt we * return 
to unn „ iP 
14 N In 
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In vain when death draws near we ſpend our breath, | 
* nought on earth can n 1 th' rc ding! hand | O 
— . v 
As kings bi at muft-6ne day die, n It 
80 undiſtinguiſh'd 1 in the grave they'll 1 lie ; * 
For no diſtinction in the grave is made, . * = A 
Both rich and poor muſt all in duft be 11 W 
Let's not repine fince tis a common RE he Sh 
And equally concerns both Poor and Great. Ot 
When death approaching calls our ſouls : ay, T 
Let us not ſtop him by our tardy "ſtay, PRI wi N: 
But when we're. ſommon'd, Dad let 's obey, * Ar 
ho lin of * 19 A 
On * * 0 1 555 
\ 1 Rn in the tomb the huſband's 7 
lies, 
Tear, upon tear o erſpreads his Cloe's eyes; | 
She howls, laments, complains and tears her hair, | 
Thea beats her breaſt and reads the vacant air. 5 


© 3 R 


Then eyes the, tomb with well: diſſembled faces 


Muse ETLANI EB. 
Wretch that I am! with ſuch a loſs oppreſs d, 
Oh where ſhall I (unhappy mortal) reſt! 


12 


What ſhall I do? ol would this tomb would lend 


It's timely aid, and be to both a friend! 

'Tis fix d that I within this tomb muſt lie, 
And oh, with him 'twere pleaſure e' en to die 
Wienyrom the graczrfhe BNA cer ee, 
She moves with tardy ſtep and makes for home; 
Oft the looks back and ſtops] her faultring pace, 


Nay the whole night i in Hd complaints ſhe 


Ang, wiſh'd 1 end N her 
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But now no feats weee bs, no more conan 


A new Gallant, rewards * 1 li d Pains. 
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This fatal net-work, Re ceaſe to weave, 

Tho doom d to death, your ſlaves from chains 
_Jeprieve : 

Such double practice all your 8 Nils, 

Tis Poachers uſe at once both guns and toils. 
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n reading o o'er one ** 
That pleaſant fiction of the witty Gay, 
How Vulcan, by his fire and preſent gain'd 
Patty, who long his fire of love diſdain' d; * 
The forgery of Gay and Valcan 0 4 
Approving, ſaid With preſent I'll purſue, 
Sure Chizel can as much as Anvil doo == 
His well-tooth'd Saw he cager takes in hand, » 
Reſiſtleſs Alder parts at his command.” 
Too well aſſur d, his fair one not content 11 2 
With uſe alone, would look for ornament, / . 
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He to the top a verdant ribband ties, 


At ſight of whigh, the erſt cold virgin cries, . | 80 
te Roger, take all my heart for tack a prize.” | 


TA il 9 A - * + 1 N 


FLORA « to ö cLAIN DA. 


=. Jy you and I, my friend, „ wet] Fo 

Bid farewell to the town; Kas 4 

The life that I commend N | 
At firſt may, cauſe a. frown ; 1 
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But when you know. hei _ moat How 2111 
A rural life may boaſt, Nins þ 


PB. 


Till you' retire from noiſe + 


But 


You'll count each moment loſt, 
. Scandal 


* ; 
* 
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= 1 
Scandal has there no ſeat, 
Without a foe. we'll live, 
None envy there the Great, 
No falſe-ones there deceive. 
. 


Clarinda, with your friend 


View what I can not ſing, 
By me can ne'er be penn'd 
The beauties of the ſpring. 
1 5 


Make no excuſe, but go, 


Theſe beauties all ſurvey, 


For if you anſwer no, | | 


I'll Autumn find in May. 


The A N S HR 
From CLARINDA to FLORA. 
us 


To deſarts and to ſhade ! 


But fince you call, for once I'll try 


T vain, miſtaken maid, you'd fly 


How well your vows are made. 
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| | | II. 7 * 
To noiſe and cares let's bid adieu, Y 


And ſolitude commend : 


But how the world will wes 7 7d, oo)” 4 
And envy me, your friend! 

5 = 
' You, like rich metal hid in earth, 1 


Each ſwain ſhall dig to find, 
Tho' I expect no ſecond birth, 
For droſs is left behind. 


In 
| REPENTANCE. 
From FroxA to CLARINDA. 
. / Ar 
1 | LL diſguiſes apart, 
1 A I. examin'd my heart 
1 Laſt night when I. laid down to reſt, T1! 
| | 3 ; And methinks I'm inclin'd | 
=. To a change of my mind, _ 
For you Tow ſecond thoughts are the beſt. | An 


To. 


* 


MISCELLA N21 988. war © f 
WM > 
To retire from the crowd, | 
And do as we've vow'd, 
By avoiding of every temptation, 
Is in truth to reveal | 
What we'd better conceal, 
That our paſſions want ſome regulation, 
Z 3 
It will much more redound 
To our praiſe, to be found 
In a world ſo abounding with evil, 
Unſpotted and pure, 
Tho' not fo demüre, : 
And to wage open war with the devil. 
So bidding farewell 
To all thoughts of a cell, 
T'll prepare for this militant life, 
And if brought to diſtreſs, 
Why then III conteſs, 


And do penance in 2 ſhape of a with; - 


S 2 
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bal I, like you, in equal numbers write, 
Or in true poetic ſtrain indite, 


In what harmonious lines would 1 rehearſe 
The pleaſing ſoftneſs of your eaſy verſe ! 

But I alas! can no ſuch power pretend, 
Therefore excuſe e' en doggrel, from a friend: 
A friend, whoſe faithful heart ne 'er envy knew ; 
For if it had it muſt have envy'd you. 
Envy's the product of a fickly mind, 

But admiration ftrikes all envy blind. 

Cupid, the poets ſay, has loſt his ſight, 


Well then may love miſlead for want of light, 


hut friendſhip never errs, is always right. 


PART 
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Chara&ers in te MASQUE, || 

; Honoro. 10097 0 eSt:ot ann Bs 
Pr1LANDER. 
Goddeſs of FRIENDSHIP. 8 i 
Bacchus. 
CUPID. 
Moszs. 
MINERVA... | 52 


MERCURY. 
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T1 HE 
TRIUMPH Of FRIEND SHIP. 


b Scene @ Mood. Enter Philander, 


7.4 SENG |. | TO” 


W Here ſhall Pander fly — Where 
3 complain 


Unkind Honorio, careleſs of thy friend, 
Thou roll'ſt without reſtraint in pleaſure's "nm . 
And leav'ſt Philander to lament thy loſs, 
And mourn to ſee a friendſhip thus requited. 

TRY: Fneels.- 


5 R I. 
Hear me then Almighty Jove, 
Chief of all the powers above, 
Do thou inſpire Honorio's heart, 
And make him act the friendly part; 
Let him fly from folly's arms, 
And timely ſhun the hydra's charms. 
: Enter 


Pl 


MISCELLANIES 135 
Enter Mercury. e 


Mercury. 25 

Almighty Jove vouchſafes to hear thy prayer, 
This night Honorio ſees his follies paſt ; 
No longer riots in forbidden pleaſure, 


But feels more ſolid joys from friendſhip! 8 charms, 


A S | 
- He that in heav'n for aid can truſt, . 
How diſtant his hope, need never deſpair; 


Jove ever was, and will ever be juſt, 


And make both the Brave and the Virtuous his care. 


See on yon diſtant, flower-enamell'd bank, 

Stretch'd at his eaſe, in indolence of thought, 

Honorio lies ! behold-the God of ſleep ! 

Een now o'ercome by his all- powerful wand 

Honorio yields to his ſuperiour ſway: 

Ere long his follies ſhall ariſe in view _ 

In dreams, for dreams from Jove himſelf proceed, 

Each gay deluſion ſhall his part perform, 

Pleaſures of ſenſe in all their charms appear 
And 


— ä - 
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Thou meſſenger of Gods and ſon of Jove ! 
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5 And tempt the youth to infamy and ruin; 


At length the Goddeſs, to whoſe fane we make, 


Shall gain the convert. and redeem thy friend. 
; "PN Pbilander. 195 


5 


How ſhall Philander thank away this debt ? 


E'n now I ſee the ſacred fane appear, 
My ſoul enraptur d at th* unuſual fight, 


Struck with the awful ſplendor of the brine, - 


Droops underneath ſuch majeſty enthron'd: - 


— 


Loth to offend, not daring to approach, 


Do thou, a God, ſupply a mortal's part, 
Intreat and ſupplicate and gain my cauſe. 


U Ti * "_ of friendſhip appears at * diflance. T 


Enter the Muſes, 
„ gies in en A 
Droop not mortal, nor deſpair 8 | 
To pay thy vows before her ſhrine, 


Thou wert long the Muſes' care, 
And Honorio ſhall be thine. 


Enter A 


» 
M1SCELLANIES 137 


” 


Minerva. | Fn 
Minerva faw this criſis of thy 3 


* 


And came to join her prayers in thy behalf. | 
Mercurius, you conduct us to the ſnrine. 


{7 0 . 
Chorus of Muſes and Minerva. 
e 
© Happy, happy, happy youth! 
Bleſt with i innocence and truth, 4 
The ſcene of all thy cares is paſt: : 
Jointly we thy cauſe will plead, | 
Each ſufficient to ſucceed, TY A 
And crown thy hopes at laſt. i = 
[The Goddeſs of Friendſhip appears ſeated 2 5 


ber throne, attended by Innocence and 
Virtue on each fide. 
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| Minerva. 


Hail] ſacred Goddeſs at whoſe awful ſhrine | 


Afflicted mortals never kneel in vain; : 
Behold a fiſter Goddeſs proſtrate kneels 


'To- beg for bleflings. on a mortal's head, 


| Goddeſs of Friendſhip. FS 


Think not 1 have been idle midſt his grief; * 


Here ſtand the firſt informers of his woes. 


[Pointing to Innocence and Virtue. 
He s bore his ſufferings with becoming grace, 
And now the happy period is at hand. 
As much as Goddeſſes can do is ours, 
And what we can we will to o make him bleſt 


AIR Vi Fl At 1 
Reſume thy former peace of” mind, 
E'er long Honorio ſhall prove kind. 
Haſte Mercurius, haſte away, 


A * mighty nen 8 PRO dif} play: | 


i Scene another Poa v1; the —_ Honorio 
9 7 on a e bank ech 


Enter 


10 


1h 
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Enter Bacchus. 


A 1 R . Bacchus. | 
| Ariſe dull mortal, ſhe this bowl, 
Ariſe to fe. of new delight, 


The time, that others waſte in thinking,” 2 


r4g 


Thou, more wiſe, ſhalt ſpend in drinking, 


Seas of liquor ſhall be ig... 


AIR VII. Cupid. 
Scorn this offer, look and ſee | 
The God of ſoft deſire in me; 


Love ſhould every thought employ, 


Baniſh ſorrow, welcome joy, 
Cupid ſues thee to be bleſt. 


Bacchus. 
fis Bacchus ſues thee to be bleſt 
Cupid. 
'Tis Cupid ſues thee to be bleſt. 
| Both. 


\ 


*Tis Cupid, ttis mn ſues thee to be bleſt. 


Ente, 


4 N 


'MISCELLANIES. 


Enter Goddeſs of Friendſhip. 


AIR VIII. Friendſhip. 

All the pleaſures they can Sive, 
Are below you to receive, 

Love and Bacchus both deſpiſe, 
And to joys. ſuperiour riſe; 1 

Tis Friendſhip calls, no longer ſtay, 
But haſte Honorio, | haſte . 


3 


Here it breaks off quite imperfectly; but what we 
may ſuppoſe, from the title the author has giv'n 
it, is, that friendſhip at laſt triumphs, 


Ye 


V 


N 


WV ail is mw to heal a . 
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Toa FRIEND. el 


A wounded reputation who can heal ? 
A friend alone will undertake the taſk ; 


And who ſo likely to effect the cure? wild 
To thee I preach, and Prudence is my theme 


Philander preaches Prudence to his friend. 

Oh could I write in Young's perſuaſive ſtyle, - 
Nor ſhould I preach, nor thou attend in vain | 
Vet Prudence needs nor ornaments of dreſs, . 
Nor pompous titles to ſet forth her ponds: 15 


She is herſelf an ornament to all, 1 
Enriching more the place wherein the dwells, 

The humble cottage, where ſhe takes her ſeat = 
Than would the ſplendor of the eaſtern world. 4 


Prudence the chief of virtues and the beſt! 
Without 


142 MISSELLANIE S. 
Without ber, virtue is itſelf but vice; 

Juſtice may be extended to a fault,” ..- ö 
And fortitude the phrenzy of the brain; 

But whoe' er laugh d at prudence for a pool I; 
What mighty foes may we not dare engage, 
Could we enliſt but prudence in our cauſe ! 
And what 1s life but one continu'd battle ? 


Our paſſions are the enemies we fight: 
\ N 


Proud; haughty, fierce, and ill to be ſubdufd 17 


Man how unequal to engage ſuch foes, 
Unleſs when arm'd with Prudence for his tic! 


And thus accouter'd: there's no room for fear, 


The victory is ours, the conqueſt ſure, 

For who ſhall dare encounter ſuch a 'foe ? 
And yet Honorio, in a world like this, nod 10) 
We ſhould be doubly cautious- of our fame, 
And ſummon all our Prudence to our me! 
Security, the rock on which we Iplit, | 

And what ſecurity in midſt of danger ? 


What {ſkilful pilot, tho' the fea ſeem'd calm, 


Would reſt ſecure nor dread another ſtorm? 


To be ſecure is to be ſure undone. + 


* 
4 
{4 
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The prudent man is ever on his guard, 
Doubts e' n his virtues and ſuſpects himſelf, 
And thus his diffidence becomes bis ſtrength.” | | 
All are not brave, nor are they wile alike, 
But Prudence is becoming all mankind ; 
A publick virtue and a common good. 
Happy, Philander, were that virtue thine, ! 
And this alone is wanting to my friend ; 
Who, like a crown beſet with coſtly gems, 
From every fide emits it's rays of light, 


But in the front an empty ſpace appears, 


Or fill'd by ſomewhat of inferiour worth. 


How often Pride uſurps the Place of Prudence! 


Pride for a while may dazzle by it's luſtre, 


Till Prudence prove the jewel counterfeit. 
1 


What thinking actor, e'er he trod the ſtage, 
That knew he wanted ſomething in his walk 
To make his graceful dignity complete, 

But firſt would ſtudy to attain that point? 

And ſhall not you, my friend, no common actor, 
By whoſe example others muſt be wiſe, 
Learn to be prudent for the public good ? 


A taſk 
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A taſk how eaſy this to be attain'd 1. 
For all men may be prudent if they will ; 
It needs no art, nor ſubtilty of wit, 
To gain the title of a prudent man, 
And yet there's more of honour in the name 
Than empty pageantry and pomp of words, 
Believe me, friend „the mitre nor the crown 
Enrich not more the heads that they ſurround, 
Than Prudence does the hearts which ſhe inhabits. 
'Then quick prepare to entertain this gueſt, 
And baniſh thoſe who long uſurp'd the place; 
Ambition, Pride, and all their train of ills: 
For Prudence, ſhould ſhe ſee her neſt diſturb'd, 
Might, like the gentle dove, forſake it quite, | 
And wing her flight to ſome more ſafe retreat. 


8. 
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Labouring under a long Illneſs: 


He adviſes him to HOPE, and warns him 
againft DESPAIR. 

FN Rieve not Honorio=time may work a cure; 

Tho' eſeulapian art no comfort bring 

A friend can give the medicine of life; 

Hope, the chief bleſſing human kind can boaſt, 

The univerſal cordial for the fick, 


That gives all-cheering comfort, where 'tis us'd, 


| Relieves the ſick man's pains, the lover's doubts, _ - ä 
Calms all their fears and gives them peace of mind. 


Vet Hope's a phyſick ſuits not every taſte, 

Baniſh Deſpair e' er it can take effect: 

The deſperate man no medicine can cure 

Each hour we live to miſery expos d, 

hk ä Advent'rous 
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Advent rous ſailors on the ſea of life, 
Beſet with quickſands, rocks, and numerous ills ; 
Yet Hope, that truſty pilot, guides us ſafe 
Thro' midſt of dangers to the wiſh'd-for poſt: . 
N Be Hope thy pilot —baniſh all deſpair, * 
And ſtill ſurviving, doubt not to ſurvive. | 4 
7 is at beſt a fever, a alk. | pi 
gd death, or ſoon or late, the end of both; 
Yet who ſhall fear becauſe his finger achs 
That this is his harbinger to the grave? 
Deſpair is but a milder ſuicide, 
A poiſon that tho' low will work at laſt. 
Rouſe my Honorio, from this idle dream, 
Shake off deſpondency, that foe to peace, 
Nor l the precious hours of life away. 
Apo ſt thou Clarifla nn as young, i 
T he firſt dear object of my infant love? 
My tongue could dwell forever on that name, 
But oh what human happineſs can laſt ! 
When firſt I ſpoke my paſſion to the maid 
| She bad me hope, and cheer'd me with the ſound; 
1 js How 


Lil 4 
4 — 
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How eaſy do we credit what we'wiſh ! - ws 
The day was fix d— the happy hour at hand, 206 


When—dire reverſe of fortune! cruel maid ! 
£ She took the rich Cretander to her bed, 
And facrific'd her happineſs for. gold. 


Oh vanity ! thou canker of the heart, 
Thou deadly poiſon whereſoe'er thou dwel'ſt; 
And could'ſt thou find no other ſeat but this ? 
Awhile the plittering gewgaws gave delight 
And all was one uninterrupted | Joy, 
But pleaſures oft repeated ſoon muſt pall, 
And conſcience is a gueſt that will intrude. wy 
Clarifla's heart was ſtung with fad remorſe, 85 
She knew no other failing common to her ſex : | 
The careful huſband wonders at her grief „ 
And fear'd the conſequence might fatal prove, ER 


* 


Pardon my tears Clariſſa is no more 
Cretander made a father, loſt a wife, 
But I am left without a very hope; 
xd; | No lordly huſband's title can I boaſt, = 
— No child to ſooth me for it's mother's loſs, 


2 But 
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But hope itſelf with my. Clariſſa died! - ,  -- 
And yet I talk of comfort to my friend, 
Preſcribe a recipe I will not uſe ! 

But death has put a period to my hopes, 
And death alone can juſtify Deſpair, 
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Ude and int as from . native 1 U 

A man in bulk, in letters ſtill a child; 
Mixing with low horn ſpleen pedantic rage, 

Form'd to divert at once and plague thy age: 


Of manners void, in education's ſpite, 
And unrefin'd amid the moſt polite : 
40 of 
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Of all thy ſelfiſh deeds the ſole return, 


This verſe, and Corpus curſing o'er thy urn. 
Such is thy portrait hat tho' thy breathleſs fame 
Be mix'd with worthies, and with wits thy name, 
Vet ſhall each youth of ſenfe or ſpirit ay, 
Smiling with indignation, Here lies Mv. 


E X T E M N UU 


Levius fit patientia 
Qyicquid corrigere eft nefas. 


P ATIENCE is ſure the fole relief 


Cloe's to day o'erwhelm'd with grief, 
But takes a huſband for to-morrow. 


For thoſe oppreſs'd with fadden forrow 3 . 
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3 704 He n 

| . . Com 

\ NE midnight when Artophilax had driv'n Unhi 

The Northern Bear quite round the globe Tho! 

| of Heav'n, 

re 


And ſlumbrin g joys compos'd each mortal's breaſt, 
My weary limbs ſtretch'd on the bed I lay, 
Fatigu'd with toils of the foregoing. day, - 
When Cupid comes--who tapp'd with gentle knock, 
Who's there? I cry Ah me! your gate N 

50 Have pity « on my, youth, half ſtary'd, I pray, 

ov This moonleſs night, all wet, I've loſt my way.” 
With pity r mov'd I roſe and ſtruck a light, 
Unbarr'd the door, a youth appears in fake > - 

A little bow he bore with infant pride, 


An ivory quiver dangling by his fide. 
$943 7% . I ſqueez'd 
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I ſqueez'd his jetty locks and dry'd his hair, 
Then i in my palms warm d his with | parent's care. 
He now aſſumes his frength, nor as Le 
Complains of cold, or rain, or darkneſs more. 


O'er his warm limbs a genial vigour flows, 
His roſy cheek with eager tranſport glows." . *. 


Let's try, he cries, now if my bow remain 
Unhurt, nor ſlacken'd by the pouring rain. | 
Thoſe words he ſpoke—then quick the wanton 
drew | 10 $1200 a 
The firing, and thro' my heart the weapon flew, 
Then in my teeth theſe ſcoffing jeſts he threw. 
“Kind hoſt !—you ſee my bow does now remain 
5e Unhurt, nor damag'd by the dreadful rain: 
« Your bleeding heart within can plainly ſhew 
oe, My bow is ſafe, and ſo kind hoſt adieu. 4 


HERCULES 


„ ais elan its * 


HERCULES and the CARTER, 


I FABLE. 


8 We * Jolt was a driving his cart 
It ſtuck in the mire he fell with a ſtart, 
And ftrait in a ſupplicant manner he pray 'd 
That Hercules quickly would come to his aid. 
The God, looking out of a cloud, bid him not 
Lie there like a clown and an indolent ſot: 

e But lift up your cart and your horſes drive on, 
“And that is the way—ſo fellow begone.” 


The SNUFF-BOX, 
4 T A L E. 


Avs Cloe to her favourite boy, | 
Here take this little ſhining toy, $ 


This box and ſnuff, and pray, fays ſhe, 
Wbene er you ſeeꝰt remember me. 


She 
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He took the Box, reſolv'd t obey, KN] 
Made a low bow and went his way. 
Arriv' d at home, with eager eyes j 

And throbbing heart, he view'd'the prize” 

He look'd for Cloe's face and air, 

Her lovely neck and flowing hair, 

For well he hop'd within the lid 

To find the beauteous picture hid : 
But what amazement fill'd his breaſt 
When no ſuch thing was there expreſt, 

Good Gods faid he! and let it fall, 

Is this the preſent ? is this all ? 

The ſnuff is plain, the box is horn, 

Is this reſpect, or is it ſcorn? i 

Is love and honour thus expreſt? 

Oh ! no fond fool, thour't made a jeſt, 
And Cloe's falſe like all the reſt, 2 
Thus he went on without controul, ig 

While doubts and terrors fill'd his ſoul, 

When Venus, to her votaries kind, 
Sent Cupid down to caſe his mind: > OR 


YE 
«HR; 
4 
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In bolts the boy, thro” bars and locks. 
Pray fir, ſays he, take up the box, 155 
You' ve done the fair a cruel wrong, ; 

That we excuſe becauſe you re young, 
But act no more this ſilly part, 

The box I know has ſtung your heart ;. 
But thy firſt parents were betray” d : 

By ſomething leſs, as thou may ſt read; 

Therefore remember from this even', 

Tis not the gift, but that tis given; 
And for thy comfort thou ſhalt find 

The box was gold in Cloe's mind. 


TG 
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O. 


OW often ſhall I make a vain eſſay, 
N In verſe uncouth as mine to ſoar like Voung 
Too like a mimick actor on the ſtage, 
Rather than imitate 1 ape his ſtyle, 


Or 


Ali 


Or like another Phaeton attempt oO! 
To drive the fiery Chatiot of the fü; 

Alike unſkill'd arid headſtrong as the firſt; 
As great my folly, nor leſs great my fall. 


| Oh ſacred Young! whoſe numbers firſt inſpir'd 
My infant heart and tavght it friendſhip's laws, 
| Whoſe magick ſweetneſs kindled in my breaſt, 
The love of Virtue, Friendſhip, and of thee; 
And bade me emulate my Young in each ! 
Teach me like thee to write (inſpire my lay l) 
Like thee to ſhew Honorio' friendſhip's charms, 
What joys, what bleſſings wait on mutual love: 
The praiſe be thine, his friendſhip my reward! 


| 


Oh my Honorio! could I call thee friend ! 
Id barter all for ſuch a glorious prize. 
I grant T have done all a friend could do 
To merit thy eſteem, nay fear too much: 


— 


Had I done leſs, thou might ſt have been my friend, 

And 1 (fond fool!) been leſs unfortunate. 

Yet will I not deſpair—( ſupicion's vilel 
5 X 2 ky | Fer 


— 
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For he is noble, generous, great and \good . ; . 
And I will hope he is (he muſt be) honeſt. - * 
What tho' ſome ſeeming flights: have paſt, 
lights that but ill repay friendſhip like mine, 
Yet ſtill (oh ſtrange) I muſt believe him true. 
But let me call thoſe ſeeming ſlights in quaſi, 


That ill repay a friendſhip ſuch as mine; 
Nay let me try him by it's ſtricteſt rules, 
See what is lawful for a friend to aſk, _ 
And what a friend with juſtice may refuſe ; 
Then prove his conduct by this golden rule, 
Then duh: and then (I * acquit. 


— 


Puſt the I aſl the friendſhip a friendlhip 


| Pure, unſully'd and untainted, a heart 


Diſdaining not to own his friend, ever 


Performing more than what it's words profeſs, 


Always profefling what becomes a friend. 


But oh my friend! beware, avoid reſerve, 
That bane of friendſhip, never know a joy * 


But what thy friend may ſhare, and oh never, 
Never let grief, misfortune, pain or trouble 


Prey 
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Prey on thy heart alone, but let thy friend 

Parta ke thy troubles as he ſhares thy joy: 
For as by being parted cares are ae i 
So by communicating joys, thoſe Ju 02 191217 
Encreaſe—But chief, my friend. (and what without 
Obſerving, muſt deſtroy the ſtrongeſt bonds 

Of otherwiſe a ſeeming laſting friendſhip) 5701 
Let virtue be the baſis, the ſole end 121 
Of all our mutual joys, our future friendſhip, 

On that foundation built, it ſhall endure | - - 
Till time. ſhall be no more, till Death, the "my {) 
But never-failing gueſt that viſits us, 

Shall diſanul our mutual contracts. 

Did I ſay difanul 2 not Death itſelf 5 

Can put a period to ſuch a friendſhip: 

For e' en in Death we part, part but to meet 
Again, when this earthly friendſhip, a poor 
And faint reſemblance, an emblem, ſhadow, 
Type of what ſhall be hereafter, tis true 
Muſt fade, muſt droop, nay I had almoſt faid 
Muſt die for ever—And muſt it ever die? | 
And mult it like a ſhort-liv'd flower bloom, 


Shoot 


— 


Ld 
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Shoot forth at noon, at evening 00 and de? 
And ſhall a little blaſt deſtroy fo vaſt | 
A ſtructure? and dying, muſt it die for ever f 62 
Never to live again? it cannot be! 
If after death our ſouls, as poets ſing, 

Are happy in a bleſs'd eternity, 
Where man, exuſting & er his ponderous load 
Riſes to bliſs exta extaticx-amidſt that 951 
Extacy of joys, friendſhip muſt — 5 
Bear a ſhare, muſt claim a prize that is not 
Quite ignoble. This prov'd, Honorio, 

What then remains? follow my counſel, 

Purſue the dictates which I here preſcribe, 
Live happy and approve yourſelf my friend. 


To bounteous heav'n' I make this daily prayer, 
And in this boon J fam up alt my wants, 
« Grant me, kind heav'ns' _ 12 5 Horiotio's 

 Frlondibp, .- Dl TEL 
If there be any ern in ſtore, 
© For me (and heav'n has endleſs ſtores) let me 
e viggard i in all other bleſſin g5, 


And 


* 


. 
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« And in this wiſh. be all my wants ſupply di 
Content with this, I could refign with Joy 

All other title to a world of pleaſures E 


Whilſt you, my friend (how different our «xiii 


Make dear variety your only pleaſure, BY 
Variety, thou darling Goddeſs! beſt heloy'd * 
At whoſe well-frequented ſhrine ten nne 


Make their Prayers, to her the glutton flies, 


When, by a conſtant uſe of the ſame diſh, 
His palled ſtomach longs and ſickens for 

A dear variety; to her the wretch 
O erpower'd with misfortunes makes his way, 
In hopes th-t change of place, may make a change 
In his afflictions, "falſe, flattering hope! 


— 


Variety, howeꝰ er it be array'd, 


Is but at beſt another name for ſorrow : 


I knew no friend but thee, in thee I fow'd i — 


A noble crop of friendſhip, and in then 
I hop'd to find no common harveſt; 

Unknowing that all foils bear not the ſame, 

I ſow'd too thick, manur'd the ſoil too much: 


Friend J a, 
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Friendſhip's a tender twig, and ſeldom grows 
Mature; by too much care it ſickens, Dy 
And by the leaſt neglect; as we are told 

Of plants that have the ſenſe of m—_ 

A touch deſtroys it—Oh my Honorio | | 

For yet I call thee mine, ſhould but a thought, 
(For thought is free, nor can it be reſtrain'd) - - 
Ariſe to view what I once have been 
Should you, too late repent a friend thus loſt 
Why own yourſelf to blame, but clear your friend: 


A friend is but the Phœnix of an age, 


Nor every age a Phœnix — but my Muſe 1 
It was Honorio's friendſhip firſt inſpir'd her, 


Since I am his no more and the firſt cauſe 

Is now diſſolv'd, my ſympathizing Muſe 

In ſolemn filence (moſt pathetic grief !) 
Deſcribes that loſs, which words attempt in vain, | 
That loſs which nought but ſilence can expreſs, 


A PRO- 


O- 


TRAGEDY of CATO, 
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TO THE 


Spoken in the Character of I UBA. 


1 Virtue be the goal, and that alone, 


L To which thro' Education's paths we run; 
If to inſti] the principles of Fame, 
Honour and Virtue be the Tutor's aim, 


Too long haye harſh, ſophiſticated rules, 


Declamatory jargon fill” d gur ſchools; 

Dull dogmas thunder'd from the pedant 5 mouth | 

Too lang have tir'd the ear-belabaur” d youth; 4h 

But to inſtruct by nature, not by art, 

| Engage. the ſoul and captivate the heart; 

To teach the young ſpontancous 9 obey, 

Where Addiſon points out th' enchanting way. 
S” Bs 
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[Be * care. But the ſtern Cato now, 
And that great maſter, who the patriot drew, 


Claim your regard: in each enlivening ſcene, 
Whom does not virtue animate unſeen? 


Rapt' rous we hear morality defin' d, 


The balm ſoft e ſteals upon the mind. 


i 25 | when young A reddens in Ig chaſe, 
Feels not the conſcious colour in his face? 
When Marcus, for his country, aer at. 
Expires at an applauding V 1 
What ſtripling pants not in the glorious cauſe > 
Who would not die for Liberty and Laws ? 
Let riper youths by Portius' maxims move, 

He'll teach them when and where, and how to love; 
Paſſion to reaſon ſhall ſubſervient de,” 


And phrenzy : and philoſophy agree. 
Ay, this 1 is true !—but who ſhall make it po: 7 


Am Ia perfect actor? Without ſtain? 
Let not the numerous faults, which here you I find 


Degrade the real Lok in your wind: 
The 
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The author made him perfect here you je), [ 
A copy, 


no original in me.. 


Where I fall ſhort your candour muſt b 
The actor, nor your loud applauſe refuſe. 3 
Admire the Hero numerous tears be ſned, | 


And ſpare the living Juba for the dead. 


AN 


had! 


Invitation from. the Country, 


. o a Friend in Town. 


1 FLY 2 * 


W. * you, my ous our homely Oe 
ul, partie 


Could you the town and all it's joys FI 


7 map. 


— 


Wou'd you your favours- here a while beſtow; — 
And ſpend in friendly chat a month or fo, © | 
I'll rack invention for a friend's delight, 
And ſtudy how to/ pleaſe you, day and night. 
But e' er you come, > firſt give me leave to ſay 
How we contrive to huſband out the day; 1 
'Y n 


Toner 


i160} MISCELLANIES! 
Leſt Diſappointment Expectation blaſt, 
And che ** hour * ns as the laſt 
Here 1 A cottage far mee we G 
Een diſtant Thule ſeems almoſt as nigh: 
T hrough many a weary ſtage you firſt muſt come; 
Eier like Ulyſſes your whole courſe be run; ; 
At laſt, when landed on this diſtant ſhore, | 
_ Fen Ithiea methinks could pleaſe no more: 
Here Art and Nature each their kill dif play, 
And 15 rule with univerſal ſway. 


Shot d not the * of a friend vrevail 

Yet ſure a fon of Phœbus cannot fail. 

Do thou, great father, then thy ſon inſpire, 
Exalt each ſtrain by thy celeſtial fire; 
Guide and inſtruct thy humble votary's pen, 
That men may ſee, and own themſelves but men! 
Soon as the ſun his chearing comfort ſhews, 
Each drowſy mortal from his chamber goes, Os 
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And by appointment all agree to meet, 
This mighty Sovereign of the world to greet; 
Then each departing goes his different way, 
And proſecutes the buſineſs of the day. 
The ſportſman, tempted by the pleaſant morn 
Purſues th' enchanting ſound of hound and horn; 
The ſcholar to ſome ſhady walk withdraws 
And ſtudies nature's principle and laws ; 
The whining lover in a cypreſs grove, 
Can here indulge his melancholick flove, | 
Utter his fighs and make his piteous moan, 
And neighbouring echo lends him groan for groan, 
But chief and what is rarely to be found, 
Here lies a piece of conſecrated ground, 
To friendſhip ſacred, here her temple ſee, 
Where grandeur and ſimplicity agree, 
In ſhort, each different humour here 1 find,” 
Or to improve or entertain the mind. 
The day thus ſpent as each one thinks is beſt 
Before we all betake ourſelves to reſt, 
The circling bowl muſt three times take its round 
And all with mirth and jollity be crown'd : | 


For 


x66 MISCELLANIES. 
For mirth with innocence is here Gogh fit, 
To reliſh virtue and to ſharpen wir", 


With ſuch a plan as this you muſt comply, 
And cannot if you would (I know) deny: 
Therefore great! Phœbus muſt at laſt N 
— _— next——be n and do not fail. 
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Ce 


Coming to fore, Proven in my Win pow. " 


Thus like thee unbounded ** 


Sip like thee each various flower, 


n= RE oh bid: 1 


Spend 1 in innocence” each hour; a 
Happy, happy ſhould'I be, | 

Void of care, from ſorrow free ; e 
Bleſt like thee I'd flutter round, 
On my filken pinions bound, 
Till fome buſy curious fair, 

2 When I ſport along the air, 


En 
She 


Should my little life deſtroy. 


The following performance, by James CLITHE- 


(Such heav'ns high will, and who ſhall aifobey?). 


With ſullen ſounds the death-denouncing bell 


The full-voic'd choir, in ſtoles of pureſt white, 
With frequent pauſe; the ſoul- felt anthem raiſe; 


* 
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Envying me what I enjoy, — KIT ws | 


* 


Row, Ejq; Fellow of All-Souls College, Tue 
taken the liberty to inſert here, who. is richly in- 
titled to one of bis royal Hero's immortal crowns. 


* WAS on the er ning of that gloomy day, 
| When FRE DERICK, ever lov'd, and : 


ever mourn d, * 4 


To earth's cold womb in holy pomp return'd. 


Proclaim'd aloud the diſmal tale of woe, 
The pealing organ join'd the ſolemn m 
In mournful notes majeſtically flow.” 2014s FR 


* 


While o'er the walls, in darkeſt fable digit, 
A thouſand tapers pour d their holy blaze. 
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1 In high devotion rapt, the mitred ſage | 
With energy ſublime, the rites began, | 

While tears from ey'ry ſex, and ev'ry age, 


Bewail'd the prince, the father, and the man. 


ho, be our ſoy” reign leige to fate ſhall yeild, 
Shall prop like him, Britannia's falling ſtate ? 
«© Who now the vengeful ſword of juſtice wield, 
« Or ope, like him, ſweet mercy's golden gate ? 
ſs © Who ſhall to arts their priſtine honour bring, 
Rear from the duſt fair learning” s laurell'd head, 


Or bid rich commerce plume her daring wing? 
Arts learning, commerce, are in Frederick dead. 


| 
| 
Eta Who now ſhall tend, kth fond paternal care, 
| e The future guardians of our faith and laws ? 


) © Who teach their breaſts with patriot worth to dare 


And die, with ardour, in Britannia's cauſe? 


4 And who, ah! who, with ſoft endegring love - 
©. «Shall ſooth; like him, the royal mourner's breaſt? 

Her lord, her life, her Frederick js no more.” ex 

Deep groans and bitter wailings ſpoke the reſt, 
'L hen | 


She 


Then when at length the awful ſcene was clos'd, 
And duſt to duſt in holy hope conſign'd 

All to their filent homes their ſteps diſpos'd, L 
To feed on ſolitary woe the mind ; 


All but Lorenzo he, with grief diſmay'd, 
Nor heeding ought but Frederick's hapleſs fate, 
Muſing along the cloyſter'd temple ſtray d, Ach 
Till lonely midnight clos'd th? impervious gate. 


But when each lamp by flow degrees expir d, 
+ | And total night aſſum'd its ſilent reign, 
Sudden he ſtarts, with wild amazement fir d, 
. And big with horror traverſes the fane. 


The vaulted manſions of th Wuſtrious dead 
* |  _ Inſpire his ſhudd'ring foul with ghaſtly fears, 


re | Dire ſhapes, and beck' ning ſhades around him tread, 
And hollow voices murmur in his ears. 


There, as around the monumental maze 
Darkling he wanders, a reſplendent gleam 
Shoots o'er th' illumin'd iſle a diſtant blaze, 
Pale as the glow-worm's fire, or Cynthia's beam. 


* 


Z With 


W 


i 
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ton de 


1 


With glory clad, th' imperial ſhrines among, 


ec 
Four royal ſhapes on iv'ry thrones were plac'd, 
High o'er their heads four airy diadems hung, 5 
Which never yet their maiden brows had grac'd. 
The firſt was He, whom Creſſy s glorious plain, 
Has fam' d for martial deeds and bold emprize; MN 
Nor leſs his praiſe in virtue's milder ſtrain, Sieh, 
Juſt, humble, learned, merciful and wiſe. I 
Next Arthur fat; at whoſe auſpicious birth, 
In one ſweet flow r the blended roſes join'd ; 6, 
And Henry next; fair plant of Scottiſh enth. 0 
The hope, the joy of Albion and mankind. = 
Yet green in death, the laſt majeſtic ſhade, TM 
Wore gracious F rederick's mild endearing look; ol. 
| To him the reſt obeyſance courteous . ; 
| | And Edward thus the princely form beſpoke: « \ 
ce All hail! illuſtrious partner of our fate, be AY c 
92 For whom, as once for us, Britannia bleeds, 5 E 
Hail! to the manſions of the good and great, 7 
| Where crowns immortal wait on virtuous deeds, 
N | The | 
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oY The fame our fortune, as our worth the ſame, 
(«To worth like ours ſhort date doth heav'n  afſion) 


As one our fortune, one ſhall be our fame, 


2 1 — 2 . TY r — 2 y 2 8 
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8 
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And long record our deathleſs name ſhall join. 


nt oh! I tremble for Britannia 8 Nate, 
. May guardian pow'rs ni the dire preſage 
« For well ſhe knows at our untimely fate, 
« How heav'ns dread vengeance ſmote each ſin- 


ful age. 


The regal ſtaff aſpiring Bolinbroke 
*< Snatch'd with rude. graſp from Richard” 5 
princely hand. 
« Loos'd from hell's confines, civil diſcord ſhook 


The dubious throne, and tore the bleeding land. 


« When Arthur dy'd, imperious Henry's thirſt 
* Of ſubjects blood, nor heeded ſex nor age; 
His wives a ſacrifice to vagrant laſt, 


« His nobles victims to tyrannick rage. 


2 2 ; When | 
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« When pious Charles in right paternal reign'd, 
Rebellion proudly ſtalk d from ſhore to ſhore, 
" Her laws, her rights, her holy faith profan' W 

And dy'd the guilty _—_ "ww. royal gore. 


« Yet ah! may Sity move relenting heav'n ! 

* Enough ſhe.groans beneath her preſent woe; 
Enough to Vengeance is already giv'n; 

Her Frederick's dead chere needs no other 


blow.“ 


"OW had he {poken, when the bird of day 


Gan morn's approach with clarion ſhrill declare, 
s 


At once th' unbodied phantoms fade away, 
ö The fond illuſion all diſſolves in air, 
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FIFTH of NOVEMBER, 


An IRREGULAR ODE. 
Nuo, quo ſceleſti recitis ? 


"7 
Pa H had I Milton's voice and lyre ! 
() Oh had I his poetic fire! 
- Then to ſublimity I'd ſoar. 
I'd fing the praiſe of God ſupreme, 
Omnipotence ſhould be my theme, 


That God whom heav'n and earth and ſeas adore. 


But ſince my humble Muſe 
Does lofty ſtrains refuſe, 
What gratitude inſpires III ſing, 
Exalt Jehovah, heav'ns dread king, 


* 8 


Who from his mercy's unexhauſted ſtore 


a Ever prepares when we implore 
With his all- powerful hand, 
To ſave from ruin this devoted land, 


- When 
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EO 
When bold Rebellion rears her fiery head, 
or pen Rome and Hell ætnean terrors ſpread, | : 
'T hen human Range how weak how frail! 
| Rebellion's ſource, 
Conſpir'd with hell, 
With rapid force 
Doth urge its way 
And powerful hoſts defy; 
Till nations in one carnage lie; 
a Like as when crackling flames ariſe 
| Beat by a fierce impetuous ad; 
| Their ruddy tongues do lick the wy | 
5 05 And no reſiſtance finden 
=_ |. Nought can the impetuous force hugs, 


But towns, plains, foreſts fall dire victims to their rage: : 
Till he whoſe nod the world's foundation ſhakes, 
urls flaming lightning from on high = 

Strikes undermining malice dead, 
And bids rebellion fr. 
ee ee, 
Ceaſe, ceaſe vain Rome, no longer dare 


Engage in impious war, 


Ar 


b. 4 - 
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Nor with thy dire alarms 
Defy, omnipotenee in in arms! 
Thou' It find that Ken n is 45 
Leſt late repenting thou ſhouldſt fe! 
The force of our avenging ſteel, 
And thy proud tow” rs be levell d with the 48; I 
For all thy vain, ambitious views, WS og 1 
Promiſcuous ruin certainly purſues. 2 5 
Ambition what could Ser aſſuage | | 
Thy vaulting force, thy boundleſs — 3 
When reaſon ſleeps and thou art Guide, ; 0 


— 
wa, 
* 4 - * 
. 44 5 & + 


To deeds ſtupendous man will riſe, 


He'll cope with heav' n, he'll ſtorm the ſkies : 
And dangers imminent deride, ae 


But God, from his zthereal throne 
Doubtleſs will pull ambition down, 


Cw 


And curb preſumptuous clay ; ; 
Vain man |! thy raſh attempts give oer, 
Forbear frail mortal! urge no more, 


Nor with God's vengeance play. 


— —— a tw 
„ 


: The ſame reject, the ſame purſue ; ; 
But here, the matter is ſo plain, 
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To 4 FRIEND, 


abe in freral letters if * "_ . 


Tell vou yes———can 1 a more: 7 

Have I not told you ſo before? 
Am I not then to be believ'd : 80 
Why, reſt a fool, and be deceiy* d! 


Think you it matters me . 
Whether ſne paints, or whether „ 5 


But I am prejudic'd you cry, 
And view her with a partial eye. 


Partial indeed, for well I know S 
Huw ah I to your friendſhip owe: 


In all things I would act like you, . 


4 


What Ty W 1 muſt 12 


Deceit, however varniſh'd o'er, 


Is ſtill deceit, nor leſs nor more; 


And 


nd 
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And whereſoe'er deceit ſhall dwell, 


Is not a heav' n, but a hell. 


Believe the truth, I here proteſt 


In ſober ſadneſs, not in jeſt. 


»Tis not a day or two ago, Fo 
Since preſent at a Public ſhew, 
Cloſe by a friend of yours I fat, 


Could view her charms and hear her hag: ; 
When my Lord Jackey ſtepp d between 
And ſtraight produc d the following ſcene: 


Lord Jackey you muſt doubtleſs know, 


That mixture of a brute and beau, | 


Who dares be inſolent and rude 
When ſafe protected by a crowd. 
I vow he cry'd, to Lady Sue, 


Is it not monſtrous here in you, 


| To pride yourſelf in beauty ſo, 


And talk of ſkin as white as now? 
When Czlia there, that awkward « creature, 


Can purchaſe ſhape, complexion, feature, 


Believe me friend, this innocence, 


k 


Heard him without the leaſt offence, 
Aa 


"7 
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Oh fooliſh meekneſs tell me why | * 


7 


— * 


- 


"PRO Me A 


De 


1 RON OR I 0. 
1. 


Deſerted een by me, 
Who erſt have tau ght it to es 
In flowing numbers ſoft and ſweet, 
What firſt it learn'd from thee. / 
1 e 
Twas thou, Honorio, firſt inſpir'd 
My heart with poeſy, and fir'd 
My youth with love of fame; ; 
Let then this faint, tho laſt eſſay, 
This Truth to thee, my friend, convey, 
1 hat 1 am ſtill the fame, | 


* 


4 


* ghe could not bluſh, and ſort'd to ry; | 
A 5 H * E 


HE hre for ages now unſtrung, 
Has, unmoleſted, uſeſeſs hung, + 
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Ah rather I am now no more 
The man TI was a while before, 
Nor ever hence ſhall be! 
I now have JO d the cloſe of 9 
And all my ſenſes now decay, 
All but my love to thee. | 


But now my love can Rand the teſt, 

Prove itſelf equal to, the beſt; 
For at the cloſe of breath, | 

While every paſſion now declines, 


With double luſtre friendſhip ſhines, + 
And triumphs oyer death. | 


Let not this noble proof of os, 

' Uſeleſs and unayailing prove, £ 
But mark the truths 1 fing, 3 

Truths which alone can make thee b bleſt, 

By men of worth belov' d, careſs' d, 
And peace and comfort bring 8 · 
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E'en in the ſun-ſhine of my life, 
Torn from my children, friends and wife, 
Who would not wail my lot ? 
4 And what is harder ſtill, to be 
Baniſh'd e' en from their memory, ha 
By thoſe I love forgot. Wie 


| VII. 
For truſt me, ſoon as ever death 


- 22 „1 „„ 


— 


* —  — 
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Deprives poor mortals of their breath, 
Their fame not long ſurvives, 

Sorrow awhile her pomp maintains 

All comfort for herſelf diſdains, 


But quickly rous'd revives. 


VIII. 
Yet when I'm levell'd with the duſt, 
As ſoon my heart inſpires I muſt, a 
And earth to earth conſign- d; 
Be this when Im forgotten quite, 2 


Buried in an eternal night) 


Long treaſur'd in 1 mind. 


« Expos d 


e 


| : 


562-1] \ 


MISCELLANIES. 
IX. 


ee Expos d to no > peculiar Vice, 


A 


P14 


A 


Nor deem'd a fool, nor yet too wiſe, 
« A warm and zealous friend, 
Pride and ambition he diſdain- d, 


«But conſtancy of mind retain d, 


A * 


c 


* And firmneſs to the end.” 
ee 
Purſue at leaſt in ſome degree 8 
The beaten path firſt trod by me, 
And ſhare the glorious prize; 
For while with faultering voice I ſing, 
My fluttering foul is on the wing; 


I mount—I mount the ſkies. 


— — , rr 


e 


* 
* i * * 
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HORAGE. Book Il | Ode 16. 


[M1 8 A 3 E 135 


In an E 481 den R 1 D 


N health 1 peace. my friend to rh 
Is all 1 aſk of heav'n to give; 


For tis not in the pow 'r of wealth 


'® To purchaſe eien a moment's health; ys 


And humble peace abhors the ſtate, 
Which waits upon the rich and . D Dif 


Who lives with little lives the beſt, * 
No anxious cares diſturb his reſt; | 

"Tis true bis def indy be pet. 
But then he ſleeps without a fear: 


And what is all the hurry'd ſcene, 


The ſordid buſtle after gain, 


Which ſome men make? why ſuch ado ? 


We live but for an hour or two : 


And can the miſer 8 hoarded ſtore 
Add to | his life one minute more? 


What 


— 
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What tho' for gain, with thrifty ſoul, 
He flies abroad from pole to pole, 
Where'er he goes, he ſtill will find, 
He cannot leave himſelf behing, 
For buſy care will haunt | his mind. 
There is, I grant, no ſtate of life . 
Entirely free from care and ſtrife; 
Then ſocial mitth ſhall glad my heart, 
And ſweeten all the bitter part: 


% 


The preſent time is mine poſieſt, 


In that I may and will be bleſt ; 
To look beyond it is a jeſt. 


{ How ſoon, alas! in youthful pride, + of b 
þ The great, the noble Aurio died! - 5 
And you—whoſle years may gently waſte, | 
Tho ne'er ſo loth—muſt die at laſt; 

| However fortune gilds the ſcene, 5 =. 
'Twill be as if it neer had been ks 7 | 


To thee, my friend, tis giv'n to ſhine, 


I envy not — the world is thine; 


To me a little country ſeat, 
I And ſomething of the poet's fate; 1 
wot | a; LF] 1 1 | 
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To grant me more let fortune ceaſe, 


I ſcorn the crowd and am at peace. 


* 


FLAVILLA 8 LAMENTATION | 


Waits THE 


Loss of a SWAN. 


A Paſtoral between FLAVILLA and DAMON. 


HE fair Flavilla, beautiful and young, 

Her ſorrows thus! in broken accents ſung, 
Whilkt Damon watchful o'er each word ſhe ſays, 
At once his conſtancy and truth diſplays: 
At length he wipes all ſorrow from her eyes, 
And Damon's love poor Cygnus' loſs ſupplies. | 


Haile 
Ah 1 ſhall I wander ! tell me 2 
To eaſe my doubts and baniſh my deſpair ? 
Or muſt this torrent of my grief remain, 


And am I doom'd to ſearch ſo long in vain ? 


: \ 


C! ͤ 


© 


May heavieſt curſes light upon his head! 


| The ſecret cauſe whence ſprings my real woe, — 
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1 gueſs ſome envious neighbour ſtole him hence, 
Some fool as void of goodneſs as of ſenſe. 
Too well I fear I know the fatal place, =_ 


Where Cygnus' charms have ſuffer'd this diſgrace: 
But if his brutal hand thy blood has ſhed, 


Damon. 
Why mourns my fair ; 
 Flavilla. 


Oh, Damon, would you know ? 


Cygnus—the pride of & cry neighb'ring ſtream, 
Now loſt to me, I make my mournful theme. 
Cou'd I be filent in a cauſe like this, 
E'en filence {elf wou'd here ſhew much amis. 
No !—let the full-ſwoll'n tear ſpontaneous flow, 
I neither can, nor will I check my woe. ER 
Oh you have ſeen him, ſtately creature, ride 
With graceful majeſty and god-like pride 
O'er this canal! lord of this little ſhore, 


He ſeem'd to covet, nor to wiſh for more. 


Bb Damon 
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ee amd 2 Damon. NOS ee en 1 
Oh ! whither cou'd his utmoſt with extend? 


He knew no wants in having you his friend: 


Fo who can with and not be ſatisfy d, 

To have each want by your dear hand ſupply'd? 
1 Flavilla. 0 

Where mall we Ae for conſtancy in love, 

When ſwans, like faithleſs men, inconſtant prove. 


3 Damon. 


In men a ſteady conſtancy you'll find, 
Swans may prove falſe, but man will ſtill be —_ 
| PFlavilla. 5 
Oh Damon pardon me ! what 1s't I ſee? 
It is too plain and yet it cannot be 
Ts that my Cygnus levell'd with the duſt? 
My ſympathiſing heart aſſures it muſt. 


7% HA. a. moo nt dts te et ot oe a 


It is my bird! too plain I read thy fate, 
Nor need a tongue thy ſuffering to relate: 
By cruel man thou fell, what laws can bind 


hd 


An haughty, envious and malignant mind! 


* 


Thy cruel executioner I know, 


> 


* Arcas alone could give _ fatal blow, | | 0 
1 


5 Damon 


And unmoleſted hop from ſpray to ſpray, 
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Still dare the tyrant exerciſe his power, 


And kindle ſtrife and miſchief every Won ? 
But inſolence like his too long has reign'd, 


By cruelty his every action's ſtain'd. 
Fiend-like he rages, miſchief in his lags. 


And ſeatters peſtilence throughout the land: 


Yet let him in his height of tranſport know, 


You want not one,” who will avenge the blow. 


Ah Damon threaten not, our threats are vain, 


Much rather let us fly this hated plain, 
And ſeek an humble, tho” a ſafe retreat, 
Beyond the reach of envy or the great. 
No cruel neighbour there ſhall interpoſe, 


Nor inſolence in power diſturb repoſe. 


Th' inchanting bird ſhall glad the opening * 


Damon. 


The tender lambkin and the timerous hare, 


At once an equal privilege ſhall ſhare : 
All ſhall be free, but he who yet remains 


In love with * and who covets chains : 


BD $4 0 hoſe 
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Whoſe happy privilege alone will „ 
In being fetter d by a maid like ak 4 


TO 1. BEAUTIFUL 


Yo UNG LADY, 


With Ten Thouſand Pounds, 
On her Marriage with a 


- Rich Old GENTLE MAN. 


Qui Jn non mortalia peffora hows 5 
Auri ſacra fames ? 


8 I. 
5 N D ſo the fatal knot is ty'd 
A And Charlotte is Avario's bride, : 
Oh curſed love of gold. 
on al the paſt or preſent age, 


From Horace or from Virgil 's page 
A tale like this unfold, 


Want 


a3 
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Want and neceſſity may cauſe 
To violate great Honour's laws, 

And lead us to deſpair: : 
Oh had this been your cruel lot b- . 
Your crime had quickly been forgot, 
I'd *** then the fair: 


0 


— UI. 
But now to ſee her ſex's pride 
For gold become a miſer's bride, 


And facrifice her fame, \ 


Of 


My open heart, above diſpuiſe, 
With honeſt indignation cries, - 
Oh Miſery and Shame! 


8 
” 7 


GRAVIORA ERRATA. 


Page 13. Line 16. 


27, — 1. 


- | $2, — I4. 
56. —— 20. 

69. —— 6. 
. 
72.— 15. 
. 

73.— 16. 

98. — 3. 

101. — 13. 
141.— 1. 

| 144. —— 11. 
' 146. — 16. 
147. —— 13. 
147. —— 14. 
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Artophilax pro Arctophilax. 


perfoms pro performs. , 
ohſtructs pro obſtruct. 


his pro her. 
erace pro eraſe. 
to pro do. 


forreſt pro torrent. 
fleurat pro fleverat. 


varieque pro varioque. 

flere pro flore. 

e'er pro Oer. 

e'er pro e en. 

ſtill pro ſkill. * 

The pro Her. 

know'ſt pro knew'ft. 

was fro now. 

dele She knew no other failing com- 
mon to her ſex. 


ſtrait pro ſtraight. 
inſert of before what. 


